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on various Subjects, is ſubmitted to the 


Tux following Work, conſiſting of 
Hymns and other Pieces of Poetry 


public Eye with Diffidence.—The far 
greater Number of the Hymns are 
ProduQtions during the early Parts of 
the Author's Miniſtry, as the Subjects 
of miniſterial Diſcourſe, particalar 
Providences, and the Exerciſes of his 
own Mind directed his Thoughts to 
the Compoſition of them. The Men- 
tion of theſe Circumſtances accounts 
for their Exiſtence—But the Author 
is aware it may be aſked, what Occaſion 
* for 


i PREFACE. 


for publiſhing them? Do not the 
numerous Publications of this Sort 
preclude all Occaſion of adding to the 


Objection, after the Manner in which 
He hath encountered it in his own 


Mind, and which is as follows. Theſe 


Hymns are not ſo many, as much to 


increaſe the general Bulk of ſimilar 


Performances: thoſe extant are not in 
ſuch univerſal Circulation, but theſe 
may perhaps obtain Readers, who pol- 
ſeſs ſew Others, ſo that to ſuch they 
may afford what may be ſtiled a mo- 
derate Variety. Beſides, it is allowa- 
ble, to ſay the leaſt of it, to wiſh to 
contribute to the Help of Zion's Tra- 
vellers; and when he reflects that God 
out of the Mouth of Babes and Suck- 
lings perfeQeth Praiſe, he hopes, not- 
_ withſtanding the ImperfeQtions of the 


Work, ſome good End may be anſwer- 
ed by it to che candid and pious Chriſ- 
ST tian. 


Number ?—He can only reply to this 


PREFACE. iii. 
tian. The other Pieces of Poetry, the 
Occaſions of which the Titles expreſs, 

{ accompany the Hymns, becauſe their 
4 Subjeas will admit of ſuch an Aﬀo- 

ciation ; and to inſert them will be ad- 
ding to the Variety of the Whole. 
Under theſe Circumſtances, the Au- 
thor takes the Liberty of making both 


public, and commends them and the 
Reader to the Bleſling of God. 


High Wycombe, 
Jan. 24, 1791. 
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5 Lie on our-Souk, and lay thy wer Peas. g 
His Blood removes-thoſe* Lende ile; | ©. 


| Apt excl car —— 1 


* _ 
a 8 128 | I 54 

NIE * 
2 5 — ö 
2 3 cm * he 4 


. 7 


. 
Nee all at ny avs 


And almoſt ihut out Hope. 
2 ;| 2 O whithes many, 
3 Or muſt I quite defpiir?. 

* | And'yield any fainting Soul to de, 
/ | Withougddliy'ragce near?) 


: þ * f 
; to thy heav'nly: Throne, 


ata think, and with Kang Eyes 
What then Get bat done. 


1 gere, 
2 tne thou dat lt e ere, 
Ho grant Salvation fre. 


ur | 6 Oe a Sinner, Lord. 
Who feign would wake his Tra, 

* Thy Grace, 20d Ker wer 
Aado# them-daily boaſt. | 


rn . 


0 A. Not dhe Proviſions of Board: - 
ö n without . 
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Thy Preſence makes them all divine, 

Thy Love exceeds the choiceſt Wine. 
3 O let thy Houſe a Palace prove, 

And this a Royal Feaſt of Love; 

1 hen, will thy Saints be iweetly'fed  - 

With chearful Wine, and pleaſant Bread. 


4 Faith feeds, but on celeſtial Food, 5 
1 hy precious Body and thy Blond : 
Not Kings who feaſt on Dainties, ſhare 
Such coltly and immortal Fare.. 


5 With theſe Frovifions of thy Grace, 
Lord, give an Appetite to taite; 
Sc thall our dying Souls revive, 
And ſhout thy Praiſes while we hve. 


HYMN XVI. 17 
The Name F JE SUS Precicun. 


U ET others boaſt what Names they 
On the bright Rclls of Fame ; pla 
ſuch Characters as theſe 

And boaſt « Saviour's Name. 


2 Ilove the Sacred Pages, where 
1 ke fav'rite Letters ſhine; "I 
How am I pleas'dto read them o'er, 
And bleſs the Pen divine. 


Notprecious Oiatinents ſhed abroad, © - 
: Such Fragraney unfold, e 


4 4 Beneath its cool, refreſhing Shade, | 


"= 


1 XVI & 


As the been Name of Chan my God 
To my admiring Soul. 


Weary and faint, I reſt; 
It ſtands a Refuge where I hide, 
And moſt ſecurely truſt, 


5 Soon it diſpels the blackeſt Cloud, 


And Da turns to Day ; = 
It ſhines, and guides me on the Road, 
And chears me all the Way. 


6 When num'rous Hoſts of Hell affright, 
And hope to make me yield ; 


In this Almighty Name | fight, 
22... 


The ftronz Foundation of Hope, 

11515 her op tip we Fa 
its to me 

And future Glory ſure. 


$ Dear Name! my very Life, my All, 


To ev 


RY MN XVIII. 


Nercy is All in All to me, 
And ſhall be all my Song. 


2 Where ſhall the Creature ft 
To 'ſcape the and divine? * 
Mercy — invites him nigh, 
With all his Loads of Sin. 


Degree forgiv'n, 
222 U his — Heaw' 

we * , 
And [bye nts the Stars. 18 


4 The ſov reign Mercy of our God, 
Like a vait Ocean rolis, 


And buries mighty Flood, 
The-Guite of an Souls. 


| HYMN XVII. 


3 nn 


Thi 


HYMN XII. 29 


3 * led them in the Wilderneſs, 
ave them Manna there; 
The Rock ſupplied with Streams their Thurſt, 
Nor did their Garments wear. ; 


Rp divides to make their Way 
Sale to the promis'd Land; 
Led by the Ark the Tribes obey, 
Andenter at Command. 


;-I call to mind this wondrous: Typa 
Thefe ancient Deeds of Fame; 
Nor can I give my Valour up, 


For Gon i is till * fame. 


HYMN XIX. | 
Summer Mercies acknowledged. 
REAT GOD, thy univerſal Care 
Runs thro” the Leafons of the Year: 


Each hath the Bleſſings which they wand 
In Plenty and in Seaſon ſent. 


— with frniefel anres, . "Wy 
As well as hot and ſultry Hours; 3 
The Sun and Rain are gw'n in turn. 
Jo cool and moiſten, chear and warm. 


3 The Face of Nature, how . 


Beauty o'er all the Earth prevails 
The Fields and Hedges dreis d — 


Are i in their Prime and Vigaur ſpen. 


* 
* 
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4 Bloſſoms upon the Trees appear, 
The Corn ſprings forward in the Ear, 
And Grafs new-fall'n in the Plain, 
Promiſe ſupplies to Beaſts and Men. 


5 The Hills on ev'ry fide rejoice ; 
The little Birds lift up their Voice; 
While Beaſts who o'er the Paſtures tread, 
Look up, and own their Helper God. 


6 But Men, for whom the reſt receive, 
F the Arm by which they live : 
Black. Gracious God, this favor'd Land, 
And make the Britons own thy Hand. 


7 Regard and bear an humble Few, 
Who with the Year their Praiſe renew ; 
And, while thy Providence they bleſs, 


Defire and aſk thy richer Grace. \ 
J + Fa. 
On Reforting to the Houſe of God in the-Week 
I EDIOUS and long the Week appears, 
Without 2 Viſie to the Hoa \ 
Where we unbend from leſſer Cares, 
Atid to diviner Thoughts give Place, 
2 Here our Souls breath Nen Air, 
And live upom ſuperior Food; 
The Saints qur ſweet Companions are, 
In the bleſt Worſhip of our 


HYMN XII. 21 


3 The Lord himſelf deſcends to dwell, 


And ons the Service of the Place; 
Like One whole Heart approves it well, 
Here He reveals his lovely Face. 


While th'unthinking World inquire, 
Where they may gain ſome ſenſual Good, 
The only Bliſs our Souls defire, 

Is the Enjoyment of our God. 


5 Lord, make thy Countenance to ſhine, 
Now to thy Houſe our Feet are come, 
One Smile of that dear Face of thine, 
Will ſend us all rejoicing Home. 


HYMN I. 
Chrift the Ark of Safety, or Neal Ark a 


Type of CHRIST. 


I O other Refuge from the Flood, 
N The Creatures once {ould find, 
han the bleſt Ark ordain'd of God, 
For Fleſh of ev'ry Kind. 


2 No other Refuge for our Souls 
But CuristT the Ark of Grace; 


* 


When Vengeance like a Flood prevails, 


He is our Hiding Place. 


3 What Numbers did the Ark contain 
Of ev'ry Shape and Name; 
Of Beaſts Unclean as well as Clean, 
The Savage and the Tame, 


22 HYMN XXII. 


4 Not lefs the Saviour's Pow'r and Grace, 
1 han the appointed Sign; 
He takes the Vileſt of our Race, 
Both Jew and Gentile in. 


5 Thouſands in Our'#and diſtant Lands, 
Have here for ſhelter come; 
And ſtill the Door wide open ſtands, - 
And CHRIS r allures there's Room. 


6 Help us, © Lord, to ſhun the Storm, 
And fly to this Relief; | 
Then ſhall our Souls eſcape from Harm, 
And dwell for ever ſafe. 


HYMN XXII. 


1 8 | 
Above us in the ſhining 


Or call them by their ſev ral Names? 


2 Plac'd in their different Orbs they ſhine, . 
Nor do they ſpend their Rays in vain; 
Huge Worlds thro' Diſtance loſt to Sight, 
Move round them and enjoy their Light 


3 Where ſhall we ſet Creation Bounds, 
Or limit the Almighty's Hands ? | 
Like Hills o'er Hills. ſo Worlds ariſe, 
In long Sueceſſions thro the Skies. 


tars; 
Who can deſcribe their wond'rous Frame, 


4 


T_T 


? 


. 


| 


HYMN XXIII. 
Earth, where the Sons of Adam dwell, 
* Shrinks into Nothing by the Whole: 


The Sun and Planets are no more 
Than Grains of ſand upon the Shore. 


HYMN XXII. 


Th: Seaſons of the Year and of Life compared 
ARK Wintry Days and Nights ſuceced 
— Hows 


The Summer's ihini 
And Age and Death advance with ſpeed 


To damp Youth's ſprightly Fre. 


2 The Scaſons in perpetual Change, 
Are Emblems our Li 
They ſhew us Turns amaz 

Gf lebens and of Grief, © "ge, 


; But Nature alters not in vain, . 


Theſe Changes fu 
So Youth and , and Joy and Painy 
cir Place,” | 


Are uſeful in 


10. to learn Wilden from the Ant, . 


17 prove the preſent Hour oO | 
Ot Youth, and Health, and Comfort et, 


To lay up future Store. wr 
"I — 


1 While Summer r 
2 che'c pak, 
To uſe the faſons well. 


Ss 


3 


* HYMN XV. 


On the Death of an aged Saint. 


* : 


Brig ru: Saint in Death, ' 
How 


peaceful is his End 
he dying Fleſh, and fault'ring Breath, 
Conceal 2 happy Mind. 


2 When Nature with its Comforts fail, 

Faith — —  : 3 

Strengly ſupports th' immortal Soul, 
When Senſe can help no more. 


3 Could we but onee withdraw the Veil. 
| What wond'rous Scenes would riſc ! 


The Redeemer aiding ſtill, 
Ard Angels from the Skies ! 
4 The loving Saviour comes to meet 
The Soul upon the Road, 


And Heav'nly Hoſts in Order wait, 
To bear it up to God, 


| 5 Not Thrones of State where Mor archs reh 

Diſplay ſuch Pom ny ty Powr, | 

As — the Saint by Faith are ſeen. 
At his departing Hour. 


6 O for a ſtrong enliv'njng Faith 

To take the heav'nly © View : 

Then ſhould we triumph in his Death, 
And long to follow too. | 


— 
1 


+ Gy 
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„ 
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HYMN XXV. 
Pleading for Mercy. 

H' Encouragement,O Lord,how great, 
os For Sinners t- approach thy Feet, © 
So vaſt thy Mercy, and fo tree ; 
„ Aﬀords the Vileſt Souls a Plea. 


2 When Iſrael groan'd beneath the Rod, 
Then waſt thou known a pard'ning God: 
From all Eternity the ſame, 

Mercy and Truth make up thy Name. 


3 Is not the Promiſe free and ſure ? 
Tour Sins Pll not remember more.” 
Forgiveneſs is thy ſov'reign Right, 

Mercy makes it her Deli 

4 Our guilty Spirits venture near, 

I 1 that tender Character: 

The gracious Words of Promiſe too, 

How can we fail with ſuch in View? 

dur Lips confeſs our Sins are 

6 "6 #—— wh they exceed our Thought; 

But Mercy, through a Saviour's blood, 

Blots out Tranſgreſſions like a Cloud. 

Js O let thy pard'ning Love be ſhewn, 

I And fill our Souls with Joys unknown; 

To endleſs Years our M be, ny 

„ Woo is a pard'ning God like thee. 

E . 


_ 


LA 4 


% HYMN Xn. 
bs HYMN XXVI. 

For the. Sabbath Evening. 

1 FUR Sabbaths haſten to a cloſe, [ tay, 


- How few their Hours, how ſhort theiz 


The Ev'ning Shades come on apace 
To put a Period to the Day. 


2 Much we lament their ſpeedy Flight, 


Beyond our mo 8 a 


The Sweeteſt Intervals of Light 
Sacred to our Redeemer's Praiſe. 


3 Like the Diſciples on the Mount, 
We feel it pleaſant to be here, 
The World grows leſs in our account, 
And all its Charms look mean and poor. 


4 Jxsus breaks in upon our Eyes, 
Our Faith admires, our Paſſions feel; 
But ſoon the Heav'nly Viſion dies, 
And we deſcend the fav'rite Hull. 


5 Well, there's a Sabbath baſtning on, 
Whoſe Joys, once known, are never gone; 
A bleſs'd ErzaxiTtyY to ſpend, y 
When Sabbaths here are at an End. 


HYMN XXYIL 


| Chrift the Bread of Life: 
I HE Lord himſelf, the Great and Gogd, 
Deigus to become his People's Food, 


— 


| 
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He is their All- ſufficient Bread, 
With which their Souls are daily fed. . 
2 They feed by Faith, and largely ſhare 
Rich Bleſſings from ſuch heay'nly Fare; 
Here they obtain their vaſt Deſires, 
Life, everlaſting Life, is their's. 
3 He that believeth ſhall not die, 
But live and reign above the Sky; 
He who hath promis'd is the Lord, 
And will fulfil his gracious Word. 


5 


. | 4 Our ſtarving Minds defire to know, 


And taſte this heav'nly Manna too; 
Is not thy Promiſe to the Poor ? 
Lord, give it now and evermore. 


HYMN XXVIIL 
7 he Danger of Hypocriſy. 
I ET Hypocrites attend and fear - 
4 While the Redeemer's Lips declere, 
oe to the Men, who outward fair, 
Like painted Sepulchres appear, 
2 Their Hearts, like Monuments, within, 
Are full of. Malice, Pride, and Sin; 
All their Religion's but a Shew, 
And vain their Expectation too, 


HYMN XXIX,- 


3 God, from on High, their Faults eſpies, 
Their impious Arts, and baſe Diſguiſe; 
His Word records their dreadful m, 
And bids them fly the Wrath to come. 


28 


By the loud Threat'nings of thy Word: 
tbo ax they bear the W rath of Hell, 
Or with eternal Burnings dwell ? 

5s We read thy Word with trembling Awe, . 
a Leaſt our own Character they . 


And our Proſeſſion be no more 
Than the bare Form without the Pow'r. 


6 Searcher of Hearts, youchſafe to hear, 
And make our Lives and Souls fincere ; 
Sav'd from Hypocriſy below, 

We ſhall eſcape its heavy Woe, 


HYMN XXIX. 


2 (HALL not our Souls unite in Pray : 
810 him who makes our Lives his Care, 

And ſaves from Death and Dangers nigh, 

Tho' Friends and Neighbours round us diet 


2 Why not our Breath cut ſhort as their's, | 3 


- And all our Hopes of future Years ? 
Tis to his ſov'reign Grace we owe 
'That weare ſpar'd and fayor'd fo. 


4 Awake their Conſciences, O Lord. | '5 


— 
— 


0 


W ory —Y Oo nas 4. 


3 


2 


HYMN XXX. 29 


4 Yet Mercy ſpares from Day to Day, 
And ftill invites to praiſe and pray: 
Once more our Lips addreſs the Theeds, 
Ere We are ſnatch'd to Worlds unknown. 

5 Accept the Service of our Breath, 
O thou who haſt preſerv'd from Death; 
And let the Remnant of our Time, 

| God of our Lives, be wholly thine. 


HYMN XXX. 


| Chrifts Exaltation and Victory. 
ip, 


=.) 


ESUS our Prieſt and Sacrifice, 
Aſcends in Triumph to the Skies, 
re, as the Father's only Son, 

He dwells upon a lofty Torone, 


2 He fits our Interceſſor there, 

And reigns a glorious Conqueror; 
His Sceptre o'er the Worlds extend, 

His wide Dominion knows no End. 

3 His Enemies in vain combine, 
Againſt his Throne, againſt his Reign, 
He rules and governs as He pleaſe, 
And curbs their Malice by Degrees. 


E BYMN Nn. 


4 Devils his moſt invet'rate Foes, : 
The World, and Sin, who now oppoſe z 
And Death itielf ſhall all be flain, 

Ne'er to revive and rage again. 


5 Then ſhall the Saints lift up their Head, 
And live when all their Foes are dead; 
They ſhall poſſeſs 2 long Reward, 

The Joy aud Kingdom ot their Lord. 


HYMN XXII 
Nie Deſpiſers of the Goſpel puniſbed. . 
1 OW ſtall that impious Race eſcape 
n | 


ice will ſurely overtake, 
And ſweep them all to Hell. 


2 Such Grace the Father ne'er diſplay d 
As through th' eternal Son, 
When on a Croſs he bled and died 
To rave us to a 1 hrone. 


3 Shall the Tran of his Law 
His deep Reſentments know, 
And Men his Goſpel diſobey, 
And yet unpuniſh'd go? 
4 A ſorer Vengeance is their Doom 
Who ſlight the offer d Grace, 
They ſhall fall down beneath his Arm; 


i 


a”. 
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5 Let Sinners take the Warning ſoon, 
Nor longer diſregard, | 
Now is the great Salvation 
And offer d by the Lord. 


HYNM XXXII. 
Redemption. 

I G was the Work, and wiſe the plan 
Of Old, to make and faſhion man; 


But to reſtore him when deftroy'd, 
Stands firit of all the Works of God. 


2 When Sin had. us in its Pow'r, 

And Death and were at our Door, 
Jrsvs, in pity to our Race, 
takes the Sinner's Place, 


| 3 Array'd in humen Fleſk He's feen, 


And weil his Father's Scheme; 
The Whole was finith'd on the Croſs. 
And witneſs'd when the Saviour roſe. 


1 d through — 
( t 
Grace heve abounds o'er num rous Sins, 
And to eternal glory reigns. 
5 | ani Saints below 7 
hought,., 


But allour Wonder and oor I. 
Fall far below its glorious Height. - 


HYMN XXXIII. 


CHRIST glorious on the Croſs ; or, 
The Triumph of G1 acc. 


H on the Croſs the Saviour hung, 


7 
X His Glories thence are known ; 
mortal Bleſſings on his Tongue 
Convert it to a 1 hrone. 


2 What wond'rous Words his Lips pronoun, 
W hat royal Grace He gives, 
And the rich Gifts his Words diſpenſe 
A dying "Thief receives. 


3 O ſov'reign Pow'r! O glorious Grace! 
He ſpeaks, and by is Breath 
Opens the Gates of Paradiſe, 
And faves à Soul in Death. 


4 Bleſt Proof of Virtues all divine, 

Which from his Suff rings tiow ! 
Ye Guilty come, and prove in Time 
What heav'nly Love can do. \ 


HYMN XXXIV. 
Seeking Chrift. 
1 Dios: Heart defire and long: 


To fee the Saviour's Face? 
o hear the Muſic of his Tongue 
In Words of kindeſt Grace ? 


} 


| 
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2 The ſofteſt Whiſpers of his. Voi 
A Glimpſe but now and * 


How they give Life to a o 
And a Heav'n do Ha "”- 


3 My Forma like the Shades of Night 
fore the rifing Sun, 

When my Redeemer comes in Sight, 
Die and are quickly gone. 


4 The Tempter leaves my Soul and flies, 
Like Beaſts of midnight Prey 

Who roam abroad till Necker nite, 

And hide themſelves by Day. 


5 O wou'd my Lord but now appear, 
How wou'd his Temple ſhine ! 


Come, my Beloved, haſten here, 
For thouart ſurely mine. _ 


HY NM XXXV. _ 
CHRIST 's Viftory over his Enerdies. 


Lotious Day ppreaching near, 
When the Curch's Poss are ſlain, 

= their Ra > ſhall diſappear, 

prove in vain. 


** N ſubdue at jength 
Enemies and ours, 

Sin, = World, with all their 

Death and Kells infernal Pow'rs. 


.F 


3 


HT MN XXXVI. 


ught indeed 
bjects of the pray, roy. 


rejoice, 
Tate now in Cui our Head, 
War to Vict'ry muſt give f. & FR 1 


4 — ſhall ſurely overcome W 

the Lamb's redeeming Blood 

e ſhall reign upon a T hrone, 
Kings and Priefts in Heav'n to God. 
5 Now begin the Conq'ror's Son 

Ere you mount the ſtarry Plains; 
Saints, be joyful in your King, 
Shout the Lamb for ever reigns. 


HYMN XXXVI. 
The Church's Safety. 


hon Traniden — & Storms bad 
urch's Peace and dafety 

God is their all-ſufficient Aid, Ty 
And grants an Anſwer to their Pray 'r. 


2 Iſrael of old beſought the Lord, 
He heard them in their deep Diſtreſs, 
He gave them firſt a gracious Word, 
And brought them the defired Reſt. 


1 


3 — 


3 The Saints in ev'ry age may - 
The Comfort which his Promiſe 
Midſt all their Straits, He'll ne er 


But kindly pardons and relieves. 


un 


_— 


OW large and lib'ral thy Supplies, 
4 Aut hor of Nature, Ea and Sies; ; 
ow are the Meadows and the Fields 
Engich'd with what thy Bounty yields, 


2 The grazing Herds the Paſtures tread, 
With Grafs of ey'ry Kind o erſpread; 
And Stacks of ripen'd Grain ariſe 
To chear our Hearts and bleſs our Eyes. 

3 The Huſbandman his Harveſt ſhares 
A full Reward for all his Cares; 
Our Barns receive the precious Store 

| To fill the Wants of Rich and Poor. 


4 How ſhow'd our Hearts and T 


\ 


ide And make th Praifes our defhghe 3 2 
ere, Let Huſba and — 2 
And thankfully confeſs thy 8 


5 O let this favor'd Iſle, at large, 
Their Work of Gratitude diſcharge 

Our univerſal praiſe is due 

For Plenty all the Kingdom thro”. 


HYMN XXxXVIII. 

Sick Hezekiah or, — 4 and Mortality 
"RE univerſal. a 

1 OT Saints efcape the Stroke of Dea 

| N Or Arrows Of Diſeaſe; | 25 


36 HYMN: XXXIX. 
See on his Bed, ' 
er- 


2 It is decreed that all muſt die, 
1 Sinner too; 


and Uncertainty 

e end our Days below. 

3 Sickneſs and the deſtroying Grave 
Our brighteſt Proſp y. 


There's none can gain 
When God forbids our Stay. 


Since Life is ſo precarious found, 
8 'Tis Wiſdom to 


Prepare, 
And ere we quit this carthly Ground, 
To make our Souls our 


HYMN XXXIX. 
The Advantage of Religion. 


LION like the he rifing Sun, 
road ; 


OO ot ds 
Paths which lead to God, 


__— 


the leaſt Repricve - 


l . 


2 
e eee «> #S 


HYMN UM. 


They, with a fix'd and ſteady Ce 
Perform their Savieur's Will; 
How bright and active is their Race 
Tow'rds the celettial Hill. 
| Like ſhinim which can't be hid, 
i] 4 8 8 Lights, ns ns); 

And found i Widom's pleaſant Road, 
How peaceful is their 


Iz o may our Souls poſſeſs the Grace, 


The Light of heav'nly Day; 
| And ever haſt ning on apace, 
Shine brighter all the Way. 
= HYMN I. 
Noak's Deluge; or, 
. Divine Vengeance and Mercy. | 
| ET Grate nDays,” the Lord proclaim d 
«iN goa Earth ſhall bedeſtroy'd, 
El 6s ps awaken'd by their Crimes, 
«Shall bring an univerſal Flood. 
7 2 * Noah alone I've ri teous found, 
„ Him and his Family I'll ſave; 

* But the whole World befide ſhall drown, - 
And periſh in 2 wat ry Grave. | 
I Thus faith the Lord, the Word is ſure, 

— longer will his Vengeance fleep ; 

From Heav' n tremendous Torrents pour, 


| Andthe — Li +3 
| 


In 


HYMN III. 
The Waters and 25 ſpread, 
r * 


Save where the Ark, ordain'd of God, 
Prevails above the ſwelling I ide. 


5 So, when the Earth is burnt at Laf, / 
And Sinners meet their fi'ry Doom, 
Saints ſhall ſurvive ſecure in CnRIST 


For everlaſting Years to come. 


HYMN XLI 
Fabez's Prayer, 1 Chron. iv. 10. 


Like him we offer up our Pray'rs, . 
That God would bleſs our Souls i 


And make his Grace and Mercy our's. 


2 Subdue our Foes, enlarge our Coaſt, 
Increaſe thy Ki in our Souls ; 


Drive Satan and his num'rous Hoſt 
From ev'ry Place the Tyrant holds. 


3 Thy Hand be with us on the Rosl, 
As to the heavily Land we go, 
To lead and guard on ev'ry Side, 
And raiſe us up when fall'n low. 


4 Save us from ev'ry lurking Snare 
Whence flow our Sorrows and our 


Thou who heardſt when Jabez pray'd; 


Comforts ſhare 


4.0 


3 
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HYMN XIII. 
Thoughts in the Night. 


I len Day ives place togloomy night 
W The e Gen no ds. 

We learn the Value of the Light 

More than we did before. 


| 2 Each hath its well-appointed Place, 


Our Nights as well as Days ; 
Their Changes make us prize the laſt, 
And ſpeed us in our Ways. 


As needful in the preſent State 
Are the black heavy Hours, 5 
When Chriſt withdraws his ſhining Light 
From o'er our nobler Pow'rs. 
4 The Darkneſs makes us wiſh for Day, 
And love it when it comes ; 
Our active Souls improve its Stay, 
Nor waſte its heav'nly Beams. 
5 If but a glim'ring Ray is ſeen, 
What fy is — begun 
Fair Harbinger of Light divine, 
And Earneſt of the Sun! 


6 Both Light and Darkneſs make us long | 
21 Ni 4 _ 3 
ts are never 
| y Nig a ; 


y eternal reigns, 


| 
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HYMN xt. 


Meditation at the Lord's. Tabls with Jo 
E Sainte who n 


Think on your dear departed Lord; 


See matetileſs Love; and moſt divine, 
In broken Bread and flowing Wine. 


2 Theſe are the Symbols whict He ſeft 


To feaſt our Souls and make us bleſt ;, 
ſhare 


Sweet Tokens that we 
An Int ' reſt in His heav'nly | 


3 Thus was his Body broke for Sin, | 
4 


His, Blood πẽ ¾ ’ 'i ſhed, a vital Stream, 
To give new. Eiſe to to dying Souls, 
Here, like a. Tide, Salvation rolls. 


4 Whilſt Sorrow trickles from our TI 


And Groans and Sighs within 


0 N the Reſt, 
Uf, WA 


5 In ſweet Obedience to thy Word. 
Lord, we have feaſted at thy — 


F, 


Andcrown thewholewiththankfatTongut; | 


Accept our Service andour Songs. 


HYMN XLIV. 


The glorious Refurrefion, 
» ty HALL theſe dry Bones cer live _ 
With their old i Veſtare cloth'd 
10 That for revolving Years have lain 
d; Without one Trace of Human Fleſh ? 


2 Our unaffiſted Reaſon droops, 
TL the dark — = 
But Faith ſupports our ſtron opes, 
That one Day all this Duſt ſhall riſe. 


Amazing Prof; new and ſtra 

: Whicht it Trompet' Sound ſhall make ; 
The Living in a Moment change, 
The waking Dead their Graves forſake. 


4 The Saints ſhall at 3 
ing from Corrupt ** 


And cloth'd upon = Ci n bright Array, = | 
Shall ſhine in their divineſt Forms. 


A s Amidſt their Triumphs how they fing 

With all th' enlarged Pow'rs they have, | 
Where now thy ſharp invenom'd-Sting, # 
«ODeath ? and where's thy Vict'ry, Gravei 7 


Now is the great Deſtroyer dead: 4 
Our everlaſting Thanks ſhall riſe 


To God, thro' Chriſt, our Li Head 
« For fuch Immortal Viscri. * 


F 


# > 


- 
—— 


* 
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HYMN XLV. 
For the Head of a Family. 


1 ORD, what a moſt important Ch | 
8 — Hand ; * 
ildren, 2 riſing Heritage, 
And Servants at Command. 
2 Thy Scriptures ancient Witneſs gave 
o Abraham's Fiety, * 
Whoſe Aim and Honour t'was to have 
A Godly Family. 


O to acquit myſelf as well; 
1 Wich the like Zeal inſpir'd, 
Among my Houſehold ſo to dwell, 


And have thy Ways defir'd. 
4 For Self, and Servants, and = Seed, 
One With commands my Pow'rs, 
That we may walk as Abrah'm did, 
And Abraht'm's God be Ours. 
HYNM XLVI. 
Exhortations to Zion's Travellers. 


ELLOW-PILGRIMS,Strangers, come, 


Heav'n is our eternal Home; 
ife and haſten on apace, 
Earth's a ſtrange bewilder d Place. 


2 
r r 


— 


be 


Aa aC..c cs #Wwoo FJ vu. a a Aa £- ” a a a 


Ur 


HYMN XLvVn. 43 


2 'Tis a 2 Vale of Tears, 
Thick beſet with Sins and Cares: 
All worth having, is Above, 
Fellow Chriſtians, Heay'nwards move. 
Cautious tread the Heav'nly Ste 

: And beware of finful Sie,” 22 
Ne'er comply with Fleſhly Luſts 3 
Theſe are Enemies to us. 


Satan haunts the Pilgrim's Way, 
. Eager of his 1 4 

Uſe the Word for your Defence ; 

Seck by Pray'r renewed Strength. 
5 Conſtant keep your Home in View; 

Look to I Esus as you go; 

Pilgrim-like purſue the Read, 

You will quickly be with God, 


HYMN XLVII. 
Zaccheus ; or, The Soul entertaining Ari. 


I HRICE happy Man, divinely bleſt, 
Who owns the Saviour for a Gueſt ! 
What Gifts his Lips and Hands impart 
To ev'ry opening, willing Heart. 

2 He brings Salvation on his Tongue, 


And keeps the Souls He dwells among; 
He enters never to remove, 


And well rewards for all their Love, 
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3 Thus was Zaccheus bleſs d of old. 
Beyond what Words or Pens have told, 
1 He receiv'd the Lord, 
And him welcome at his Board. 


4 The Phariſees were bold and proud, 
And with their a — aloud, 
He's gone to be a Gueſt with One, 

« A — and 4 Publican.” 


5 Our Hearts adore and bleſs the Grace, 
And with us in Zaccheus” Place; 

Since thou haſt dwelt with Sinners there, 
Come, Lord, and make 2a Viſit here. 


HYMN XLVIII. 
The Idle expeſtulated with. 


— — Mortals, hear the Word 
—— 8 if you can ſay, 
our So rdleſs of the Lord, 


Nt idle all the Geipel Day. 


2 Wh will you ſpend your ſtrength for nough 


dream of Happineſs below ? _. 
Wt ſhall the World and Wealth be ſought, 
And on your Souls no Care beſtow ? 


Reli claims our great Concern, 
e 2 — thing in Life and Death; 


Turn then, ye thoughtleſs Mortals, turn, 
While you enjoy your Life and Breath. 


E 


— wy 


HYMN XLIX. 43 


The Saviour calls you from Above, 
He calls you to the beſt Employ, 
To ſeek an Int'reſt in his Love, 

And Heav'n, his moſt exceeding Joy. 


HYMN XLIX. 


The Love of Chrift immeaſureable. 


1 THe Heav'ns with their ſtupendous frame 
Proclaim their great Creator's Hand, 
Whocalls the Starry Hoſts by Name, 
And orders where they all muſt ſtand, 


2 Night unto Night confirms the Truth, 
The Voice of Nature ſpeaks 1 
Sun, Moon, and Stars alike, ſhew forth 
His Glories in their ſhining Way. 


3 But with the Volume of his Word, 
They wear a brighter Aſpect ſtill, 
And to the Honour of their Lord, 

Declare his Grace, as well as Skill. 


4 We may 10 ſoon count the Stars o'er, 
And fay how high the Heav'ns above, 


As our poor Lab'ring Minds explore 


The vaſt Dimenſions of his Love, 


HYMN I. 


HYMN I. 
Self-converſe in Time of Trouble. 


- 


ET not my Troubled Heartbe fad, 
Ie anxious Thoughts prevail, 

| my Complaints Pll leave with God, 
Whoſe Love can never fail. 


2 I'll tell him all as tho' unknown, 
Nor will conceal the leaſt; 
Vil lay the whole before his Throne, 
To order what is beſt. 


3 Call to remembrance former Days, 
When thou haſt found him kind; 
The paſt Experience of his Ways 

May ftay thy finking Mind, 


4 How oft his M hath a 
In difficulties val; * 
How oft prevented what was fear d, 
Or frengthen's for the worſt. 


5 Why art thou then caſt down ſo lw | 


Why doubtful of his Love ? 
He, who hath help'd thee hitherto, 
Will all thy move. 


6 Now is the Time of thy Diſtreſs, 
The Lord may thn I appear ; 
Oft it is ſeen, when Dangers preſs, 
Ihen is Deliv'rance near. 
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HYMN LI. 
The Approach of Winter. 


„ HE Face of Nature ſeems to ſhew 
The Winter near at Hand, 
Its verdure wears a ghaſtly Hue, 
And Blaſts ſweep o'er the land. 


2 The Ev'ning Shades come on apace, 
The rifing Moiſture chills ; 

The Sun ſoon finiſhes his Race, 
And gains the Weſtern Hills. 


Iz How ſoon the Winter Months come on, 
How faſt the Year turns round ; 

The Scenes ſo lately our's are gone, 
And no where to be found. 


4 Our Lives, with each declining Year, 
Grow leſs in their Amount; 
And Death, advancing in the Rear, 
Oft ſhortens their Account. 
„I How ſhou'd we p the preſent Hour, 
And uſe the Moments well; 


May grace divine our Souls prepare, 
Let Death come when it will. 


HYMN LI. 
The Church the Temple of God on Earth. 
EHOLD the King of Zion here, 
Aſſembling Saints around him ſtand ; 


— 


o 

« 
— » 

. 

* 
4 
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48 HYMN LIV. 
Not Courts ſuch princely Glories wear, 
With all the Monarchs of the Land. 

2 This is the Temple of our God, 9 
His Reſidence below the Sk 


Built on a Rock, it firm hath, ſtood, 
And laſts till Time and Nature die. 


3 This is the Manfion where the Saints 
Approach his Throne, and there obtain 
A gracious Ear to their Complaints; 
For none ſhall ſeek his Face in vain. 


4 Well may we love, and wiſh tocome 
And make it our divine abode. 
Till we exchange it for our Home, 
Heav'n, the fair Palace of our God. 


HYMN LIV. 

The Nation's Deliverance ; or, 
A Hynm for the Fifth of November. 
Et not thisBritiſh Iſle forget 


ut conſtant as the Seaſon comes, 


And with more Ra 


and Malice ſtill 
Direct a Blow at 


' s Hill. 


” 
- — 


wr 
The wonders which the ors. 


Praiſeſhou'd employ ten thouſ: and 1 ongy 5 


2 In vain the Powers of Hell and Rome | 
Aſſault the Senate and the Throne; © 


VI 


3 — x 8 bed *o OY hed — HT 


. 


* 


2 3 Our Gop, who rules 


1 
4 : 
2 .z« «4? * 
% 
* 
* 
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HYMN Ly. ag 


the World at large, 
Makes Britain his peculiar Charge ; 

And by his Grace and Pow'r — 
Prevents the miſchief they deſigu d. 


Had not the Lonxp been on our fide, 


Our Foes had liv'd, our Country dies; 
And our beloved Zion too, 


Had perifh'd in the Overthrow. 


What Won have our Ears ; 
5 What Wondgn boys our Ex beep wil 

O let it ne'er of us be ſaid 

Like them, «They ſoon forgat their Gon.“ 


| 6 O Britains, raiſe on high, 
| 22 
Let Vouth and Age own, 

And make their great De Iv'rer known 


HYMN LIV. 
hs Sam, when the Fiſth — fete 


pat Wonders were pe orm d of Cod, 
Froeks of his Love * Cate. 


6 


30 * 


4 When Hite Res, Uke Wolves, with Fire & Swock! 
wou d devour, 


121 Battle ſoon became the Lord's, * 
. And Conqueſt by his Pow'r. 


gave 

is d our Triumphs high ; | | 

Their vain Deſigns to bring us lo 
Brought their own Ruin nigh. 

6 Long as the Britiſh Ifle endures 

Let Britain's Sons record 

The Mercies ſhewn in former Years, 

And bleſs and praiſe the Lord. 


| HYMN LV. 
| On the Adminiſtration of Baptifm and thy | + 
Lord's Supper: 

ING of thy Church, aſſembled no,. 
Before thy Throne we humbly : 


HYMN LI 
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And own, 
The with holy Love and Fear, 
various okens of thy Care, 


A 

Veſt Vnion | how cxch other gre 4 

rn 1 | 
Appear. 


3 Tha Cor'uant of our God 
— _ nin , 
— their own 8 
wer well their E 
V. | 


4 Baptiſinal W 

ater is the Sign, 

With willing Mind 
2 


Er 

No ſacred Rit alone * race 

Thou art "A —_ : l 
our All, and only Then. 


1 * 


ö ier 
HYMN LVL 
The Fountain of Life. 


r 

* Saints who taſte the living Stream 

Ar1 Bleffings more * 
— ho then we can name. 


| *( 


on, * . 
"op 
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Health, and Fe 
N Li By who Chri 2 0 


teous dow 


race receive; 
The Joys above are all their own, 
And here below they live and thrive. 


The 1 is full, 
, e ne 
When Earth with all its Ciſterns il, 


And leave our Souls to pine and die. 


4 The ater runs divipely free, 

And F who will are welcome there ; 
This is Encourt t for me, 
Fit go and feek it new by Pray'r.. 


HYMN LVII. 
1 Paſtures. Cant. 1. 7. 


Shepherd let me never be 


ew me the Paſtures where the __ 
And where thy cool refreſhing J 


2 My Soul, oppreſs'd with Fear and Doubt): 
Searches in vain to find them out, 
Unleſs thy Spirit is my Guide 


3 The rich Proviflons of thy Grace . 
Are what my Soul defires to taſte; «+ 
And faint beneath the Sun-beams ſtroke, * 

I ſeek the ſhelter of the Rock. Th 


A Wand, —— and thee; 


4 


wu 


* R 


, yp 


Pi 


LY 


To lead and ſet me by their Side. | 
3 


= wJj > 3 Dr = 0 I= RD » 


5 


— 


1 e where my Saviour leads, 
—— where he feeds ; 
This the Heſt Rock, beneath thee ide 
No ſultry Heats their Reſt invade. 


; Here are the ds Tents; and there 
The Flock appears divinely fair; 

The full grown, and the tender Lambs, 
| Known by their ſev'ral diff rent Names. 


„ Here, my Beloved, I wou'd 4 


Nor wiſh nor ſeek another W 
Till the chief Shepherd Chit 1 ſhall come, 
And take the Sheep and Shepherds Home. 


HYMN LVIII. 
Gifts Anſwer to the Chitrch. Cant. f. 8. 
HE Saviour lends a grabions Far, 
To ev'ry Church an Saint's R equeſt. 


ſe'll make 12 Path of Duty „ : 
Where they may feed, lie down and reſt. 


1 Go, faith the herd, go thy Way, 
11 Spouſe, eren I. the Fait ; i 


Footſteps of the Flock purfue, 
I to the N. herr © Tents repait᷑. 


Iz The Way the Saints of old have — 
And Bo bx & my faithful Servants preac 
There wilt thou find thy CUviour-God ; 

My Preſence ſhall abide with Such. 


HYMN LIX. 

I here ſhalt thou live on heav'nly Food, 
The glorious Truths their Lips reveal, 
There ſhalt thou reſt + Ax - hay „ © 


54 


Beneath the cool refreſhing H 


5s Lox p, we have heard and wou'd obey, 
Befide the Shepherds Tents we wait; 
N. 1 Wants from Day to Day, 

And be our Shade from ſcorching 


HYNM LIX. Ty 
Stedfaftneſs approved of. Rev. ii. 13, 
I HUS faith the Lord to Pergamos, - 
To his belov'd Aſſembly there, 
And ſtill He ſpeaks the ſame to us, 
If we are faithful and fincere. 


2 *I know your Works and your Abode, 
«© Where 
« There where my faithful Servant bled 
„And many loud blaſpheme and hate. 


3 *I know Works, and well approve, 
« And will, ere long, beſtow Rewards , 
For all the Tokens of yo ur Love, 
The ſtrit Obſervance of my Word. 


4 Yet doth the Prince of Darkneſs reign, 
And hate and the Saints; 
Our Souls ſhall put freſh Courage on, 
Bleſt is the Man that never faints. 


an reigns in Pow'r and da 


* +. fwd both trans * 
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of ious Name, 
So let us all reſiſt glorious 


| Nor yield to finful Fear and Shame, 
b To quit the Cauſe of Chriſt our God. 


* 31 


| 5 Like Anti 


HYMN IX. 
The Panity of Life. 


i} 1 OW vain andempty are our Lives, 
| Of ſhort uncertain Date; 

| rom ev'ry op'ning Grave we learn 
The frailty of our State. 


- | 2 Amidſt innum'rable Worlds, 

And Creatures which there be, 

Of nobler Mould and higher Rank, 
What worthleſs Things are we. 


How vain is Life whilſt Men purſue 
U that the World can give; 

whoſe Portions he below, 
Can all be 1aid to live. 


4 "nad Life when once compar'd 
With the eternal State; 

And all thoſe great and high Concerns 
To which our Souls relate. 


| $ Jyvus, redeem us by thy Blood, 

And-make us know we're Men ; 
80 ſhall we live to thee alone, 
And die to live again. 


<P i — — 


„ HYMN Un. 


6 Beſet with various we of life, 


A thouſand gap! ng Graves ; j 
Lord, we adore r gracious Hand 


That Aill preſerves and faves. 
HYMN LXI. 


agrqnce fills the Air; 
Faith climbs up the heav'nly Hills, | 
And taftes the Sweetneſs there. 


2 What are the Charms which Nature yiels 
Coinpar'd with thine, my God? 
Or what the Rear of the ields | 
With thy atoning Blood ? . 


3 The Father's Glories reconcil'd, 
Shine thro' the Saviour's Face ; 
The: Sinner views the Ranſom paid, 

And. takes the offer d Grace. 


4 O glorious Source of hi Delight 
11. 

A Paradiſe of nobler Sweets 
1 


4 „ get fo — 8 
Oper ight as this, 


EAUTY oer all the Earth prevails 
'B And Fr 


Heaven preferable 1, Earth. [ 1 


. Sgh forward thro' our Ven 2 


At thoughts of ſo much Biß. 


- 
* 
— 
* 
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HYMN LXII. 
On baptifing a Child. 
Our infant Seed to thee ; 


humble Off ring to our King, 
Who takes them as they be. 


JS Command we bring 


| 2 The Grace which makes the Cov'nant laute 


Seals it to us and ours; 
He gives Believers firſt 2 Share, 
And makes the Children Heirs. 


3 With joyful Heart and thankful Lip 
We pour the ſacred. Sign, 
While the kind Promiſe aids our Hope 
Of Bleffings more divine. 


- 4 Here let thy Cav'nant Love be ſhews, 


| 


| 


pt our ſolemn Vows ; 
Take the dear Infant for thy own, 
And bleſs thy Servant's Houſe, 


| 5 N ou a God to them and their's 


For endleſs Years to come; 
And, when they've paſt a Life of Cares, 
ben bear their | ouſhold Home. 


2 


* 
x» 
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HYMN LXIII. 
Fidelity rewarded. 
Rev. ii. 15. | 
x EAR what the Lord, the Spirit, faith 
H To thoſe whoſe Couflict is begun, 
old 


out but faithful unto Death, 
And I will give a glorious Crown. 


How ſhou'd our Hearts, inſpir'd with Zeal, 
Preis forward and maintain the Fight, 
Tho' Sin, the World, and Death, and Hell, 
Againſt our Int'reſt all unite. 


3 Short at the longeft is the Strife, 
And freely to reward our Toil, 
We ſhall poſſeſs a Crown of Life, . 
As Cong'rors on the heav'nly Hill. 


4 Come, Saints, and let us itill purſue, 
Weak in ourſelves, in Chriſt we trult 
And that eternal Life in View 
Shall make Amends for all at laſt. 


H YN M LXIV. 
The divine Fudgments in the Weather, 


I Hu. grand and awful is our God, 


His 9 Voice rends Earth and 
ightning and Storms obey his Nod [ Skies, 
And Nature's faireſt — dies. n 


The Trees and Hedges blighted mou 

N The Rains deſtroy the new-mown . 
Hail - ſtones ſweep o'er the riſing Corn, 
And Men and Beaſts the Change confeſs. 


4 Awake our Hearts, adore and mourn 
The Sins which call ſuch Judgments down, 
And that his Wrath no longer burn, 

Leet earneſt Cries aſcend the Throne. 


5 Spare us. O Lord, in Mercy ſpare, 
And make the gloomy Seaſon ſmile ; 
Let ev'ry Place thy Bounty ſhare, 
The humble Vale and lofty Hill. 


6 Sa ſhall thy Praiſe our Lips employ, 
Thy Church ſhall bleſs thee for thy Grace, 
Which bids our Tears give Place to Joy, 
And ſends Deliv'rance in Diſtreſs. 
HYMN LXV. 
The Patience of God. 
I OW kind and patient is our God 
| To Sinners who provoke his Rod ; 
heir Guilt calls Ve from the Skies ) 
But Juſtice yields to Mercy's Cries. 


— AYMN IA. 


2 How ſoon the Wrath of Man reſents 
From Creatures, few and ſmall Aﬀeants; 
Were heav'nly Wrath as quick to burn, 
Who could eſcape the dreadful Storm, 


5 We ſing thy great Compaſſion, Eord, - 
To Rebels who — Sword ; 
Let Hearts of Stone be turn'd to Pleſh, 
And ſtubborn Wills be form'd afreſh 


6 —_—_— by thy Grace we bow, 
rgive our Sins, our Souls renew ; 
Sift let our Caſe thy Pity move, 
And Wrath give place to heav'nly Love. 
H- V M N LXVI 
Grace viftorious and encouraging. 
I 1. vain doth Satan ſtrive 


The Sinner's Heart to gain, 
hen Ess comes with Sov reign Lore, 
And bids him to reſign. 


2 The Hoſts of Hell are weak, E 

Tho they 'unite as One ; 
His Word alone their Pow'r can break, 
And bear their Fury dò wn. 


3 He'll give our Souls releaſe, 
And difappoint our Foes ; 
On Mourners He beftows his Grace, 
And for their Sorrow, Joys,” - © 
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e kindly ſpreads a Feaſt, 


And calls us thither now; 
Aud ſhall. our Lips refuſe to taſte. 
Our Feet refuſe to go? 


; Shall Unbelief prevail, 
And Satan gain our Ear, | 
When tis the Saviour's heav'gly Will, 
ThatSianers ſhould draw near? 


6 If Sinners, why not we ? 
2 


Thoſe, he declares, who come to me, 
I never will reject. 


HYMN LXVU. 


A Morning Hymn. | 
l Y Praiſe ſhall þe my firſt Employ 
a To whoſe celeſtial care I owe, 
The peaceful Hours that I enjoy 
When Darkneſs veils the World below. 


2 Our Walls and Doors, our Bolts and Bars, 
With all attempts to make them ſare, 

Without his Pow'r who rules the Stars, 

Still leave our Perſons inſecure. | 


F 
©, 2 1 orm; 

He keeps the RES Vi'lence out, 
And ſaves from Sickneſs, Fire, and Storm. 
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4 He frees from terrifying Dreams, 
Ons UI Viſons of the N 4 
is he maintains my tranquil frames, 
Nor lets the Hoſts of Hell affright.--; | 


5s Wakeful as Morning Light comes on, 
I riſe refreſh'd, 2 — Way; 

Thy Goodneſs be my Morning Song, 

Who keeps mo ſafe Day to Day. 


| 
HYMN LxvVIl } 


* Wake my Heart, awake my Lip, 
-E're. drowſy Nature yields to Sem 
the Work, when Light come 
Repeated in an Ev'ning Song. - 
2 A thouſand Souls to-day are fled, * Gr 
Their Bodies number'd with the Dead; * 
But my Almighty God reſtores 
DF 
3 A Monument of Grace | ſtanld, 
* "- _ d by 's Hand; * 
The Mem'ry of 8 paſt, 
Retards my Fleſh from needful Reſt. 
4 The Day is gone beyond recall, en. 
Anis Night may be the laſt of all; Fr 
Haſte, Lord, thy pard'ning Love to me, p 
Who in the Morning may not be. | . 


d, 
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Then ſhall my ſlumbers gently fall, 
+ htly Dews on Earth diſtil; 

my Pow'rs to ſleep reſign, - 
7 {ſecure if God be mine. 


| BYMN LXIX. 
Grace abounding. 

Thou high exalted Saviour 

O Thou Prince of Heav'n above ? 


6 


| gn and univerſal Ruin 


Spread on our firſt Father's Fall; 
But through Chriſt, the ſecond Adam, 
Grace — above them all. 


* 


Iz Sinners, view that Grace appearing 


When he comes, th' incarnate God; 
And, our load of Guilt ſuſtaining, 
Sheds his rich atoning Blood. | 


2 freely Gifts diſpe 
rom 


| his glorious Throne on High, 8 
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5 To the ſecoud Adam 
3 Children of the fi | 
Be not faithleſs, but believing: ee 


Truſt and be for ever bleſt. =; 


n 


HYMN LXX. 


The Spirit's Influence defired. 


SCEND, Celeſtial Dove, deſcend, * 
From thy fair Manfions in the Skies 
And bleſs the Hours our Souls may ſpend 
Irf Zion, whience our Prayers riſe. 


2 Our Eyes have ſeen, our Ears have heard 


What glorious T hings thy Word relates; 


How blefs'd the Servants of the Lord 
Who wait and worſhip at her Gates. 


3 Up to thy Houſe our Feet are come 
To prove fo Joys thy Prople know 
O for a Sight a | Zion's King 
To meet and bleſs us e're we go. 


HYMN IL XXI. 


The Ah Dialect, alluding to Judges xii. b. 


AlN rs habe a Language of their own, 
The DialeR of Canaan's Land; 
Rich are ifs Words, and ſweet its Sounds - 
To Iſraet's Hoſt who unde rſtand. 


HYMN LAXE '& 


ot gra, 


ind fpeak 3 
heir ſtam'ring Lips diſprove chem F p 
| And ſhew their Falſhood and Deceit. | 
Ib. | ; How fiveet the Men of Grace will talk, 
ti Lt AZ. Spirit and the Word; 


As As thoſe who know In Tratirthe Lok: — 


to Carna F Minds — | 

Saviour's Lave, the'Spirit's Pow'r, 

— | Gontimand the Service of eir Tongue, 
At ſome convenient Place and Hour. 


; In Death their Language is the ſame, 


1＋ 


i | "As theypaſs o'er the felling Flood, 
| Mich an unſtam'ring Faith name 
CO yet 


* 8 
ene ave 
. | 
| 4 e Le an 
| H YMN LXXII. | 
For the Lord's Day Morning. - 


OME, Fav'rites of your heav'nly King, 
With Songs approach the Throne; 
> all our — with Rapture fing 
„ The Wonders he hath done. 


I — 


ns er Conn oo his w "Heb 
riumphant o'er his Foes. on 2 T 
3 He broke the Priſon of the Tomb, 
He ſpoil'd the Pow'rs of Death ; 
Lo, He aſcends a glorivus | 
As Lord of Heav'n and Earth. 


4 Thence he beſtows bis Gifts around, _ 
On rebellious Worms; 
And: atures ſunk „„ 
Put on Celeſtial Forms. 
HYMN LXXIL.- 
2 and fooliſh Virgin. Matt. 1. 


. 9 T Midnight th' Alarm is — | | "M 


e 
— 2 — 


2 ee 


3 The Wiſe prepare to meet their Lord, 

Nor on Gr La ps in vain, 18 
They ſit around the Nuptial Board, 

And ſhare the Feaſt divine. | 


HYMN IAN „ 


But ſooliſh 1 2 lat 
| All their Prote 


— ot Line to Darkneſs wa 
| For want of pretious 
> |; The Voor is hut, in vain che — 


There's no Admiffion'ther 


Ho Dj 
"ink into deep Det —— 


b Oh to their whitthed Des, 
And with the Wiſe be found, 

Thar wd as enter while thete's Room, 
And foel cur Joje ious, 


| HOT an. 
al S 7 Harvgf. 
INF. bee n 


| geg K : 


od, 


3 The Clouds at hi Commani dilprt, 
| 9 out again; 
| — arimth dries up the ſoaking Earth, 


And ſpeeds the rip'ning talh. 


To him, whoſe Mercy long end of 7 
To fave a guilty Land. % 


H.-Y N M. LXXV, 
The Creatures invited to praiſe Gd. 0 

x * Heay'ns of wond'rous F | 
. R - « rame, | 
1 »I 
rr 
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4 4 Thou Curious painted E. 


5 Ye Birds of feather'd Wing, 

Let early Songs conſpire,” _ 

Jo praiſe the great Eternal King 
Who gives you Earth and Air. 


s Prolong them through the Day, 
* And when the Shades prer ; 

Let Phil e up her Lay, 
, | And alt his Goodneſs tell 


HYMN LXXVL 


On contributing to the Support of the Goſpel. | 
. 11] 1 5 Reat Gov, with what a hauntcousEye» 
? | And what a lib'ral Hand, 
Thou ſcatt'reſt Bleffings from on high 

To make our Joys abound. 


+:| How large thy Providence, and kind, 
While Grace's richer Stores 
| Leave all thy other Gifts behind, 
| As Suns exceed the Stars. 
13 


t 


O could our Lips and Lives declare 
The Gratitude we owe, 

Alas, how weak our Praiſes are, 

| Compar'd with what are due: 


7% HYMN Irn. 


4 Yet wou d our Hearts defire to feel, a 
And to expteſs our Love, 
In chearful Strains on Zion's Hill, 
And Off rings that we give. 


Accept, O Lord, the Widow's Mite, - 
a And crown our humble Zeal ; 

Here is thy Little Choſen Spot, 
Confirm and bleſs it fill. 


Let it thro num'rous Years remain 
* aw he Þ oy Place; 

And T be conſtrain'd to own 
Twas here they learnt thy Grace. 


H YM N LXXVII. 
The Deer of the Word. 


OT the bare Hearers of the Word 
Are pleafing to our God; 
t Souls, who love and ſerve the Lord, 
— RELIES 
2 While Faith for > 
Gun Redeemer Meena: 
Obedience to his juſt Commands 
Will beſt declare the fame. 


3 Unleſs the Word is well obey'd, 
| Our Hearing is in vain ; 
The Truth, hes 'tis with Pow'r receir'd 
Will make us hate our Sin. 


* * a 
4 0 _ * 
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, We muſt be what we do, 
a e. 
And thoſe who hear but don't obey, 


Shall ſuffer endleſs Woe. 


5 Bleſt be the Man, for ever bleſt, 

Whoſe Heart approves the Word, 

Whoſe Oondus wpright, good td jt 
Conſpires to praiſe the 


HYMN LXXVIII. 


Acknowledgement for the Written Word. 


LESS'D be the Lord for all the Helps 
lead their Feet From dang N 

their Feet from rous Steps, 
And guide them ſafe to Rern. 


| | 2 Faint are the Beams, the Stars by Night, 
wi perior 
F dd . 
r the Wilde meſs, 
And well our Ways, 
Alone the Paths of Holineſs, 
To pure and perfect Peace. 


4 The Word ſhall be my Counſellor, 
* — ſweet panion here; 

pirit my Interpreter 
* Nor ſhall „ 


HYMN iam, 
HYMN LIN. 
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| 


| 
HE Saints may ben ta Eftata 
To which their Souls . 
Whate'r will, make their Bliſs complete 
In Earth or Heav'n, is their's. 


choſe. them for its Bm 
Heirs of God ; f 


e 


The C 


er ok 


bracts the Rage Y 
5 4 Sin, Glories, Joys, und Soaes 
No n 


eb U 
While are Sojourners below, 43 
: \ The Jag . 8 
ith Jo y 
The 4 of the Lord. 


| 
5 Where'er on Earth the Saints are found, 63 
che ROY nm and dwell; _- 
Flaming Guards ſecure the Got 
by) ev'ry III. 


6 When their departing Hour is come, | 
That muſt droop and die, | 
Kind bear their Spirits Home, 


To Manſlons in the Sky. 
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10 for the Glorious and the Great 
To make us Children too, 

And ſend his Miniſters of State 
To guard us here below. 


| HYMN LXXX. 
- On the ſame. from Heb. 1. 14. 


1 TFEFORE Jjehovah's awful Throne 
on, | DT Angelic Orders. bow, | 
At his Command haften down 
To meancr Realms : "4 
1; | 2 Theſe heavaly Forms on Earth attend 
The Sons and Heirs of God ; 
| Than wap their watchful Stations round 
$ ; meaneſt Saint's Abode. N 


1 1 ra ing Sword 
Than elite, c 
The Angels of the Lord, 


A In vain the Pow'rs of Earth and Hell 
heir curſed Projeds try; 

4 No by. 6» can enter where they dwell, 
o The r Ws 


5 The great innumerable Hoſt 
Have all the Saints in Charge ; 
p Nor ſhall a fingle Soul be loſt 
5 Of che whole * at large. 


M HY M N- LXXXl. 


6 Rejoice, ye Heirs of Bliſs rejoice, © . 
At fuck 1 reviving Words; : 
The great Redeemer calls you his, 
And Anyels are your Guards. 


H Y M N © LXXXT. 

The Obſervance of the Sabbath and Public 
Werſpip enforced. Lev. 19. 30. 

1 'Ev'rence my Sanct'ry ſaith the Lord, | 
R — _ ay is his Ward; 

e 8. and by th'eternal N 

To our Obedience lays a Cl... * 


2 | am the Lord, my Name revere, 
Obey my voice, attend and fear ; £4 
Great King of Kings, with trembling Awe, 
We hear the Orders of thy Law. 


3 O let our Sabbaths, as they haſte, 

Be ſanctiſied and richly bleſt; 

And Weekly as their Seaſons come, 
Thy Houle be our delightful Home. 


4 Quicken our Souls to run the Race, - 
To reach and gain the glorious Prize; 
There is a large and free Reward ' 
Awaits the Servants of the Lord. 


| 


| x 


HYMN LXXXII. LXXXIW. 5; 


HYMN LXXXII. 
God faithful in Mercies and Judgments, 


ARIETY of Things around - 

Declare a faithful God; 

Where'er his Providence is found, 
Where'er his Creatures tread. 


2 Our Wants continually ſupplied, 


5 41 his Love and Care, 
And 


ance on the Sinners Head 


3 The Truth his antient Book reveals 
Of great Events to come, 
His Faithfulneſs in Time fulfils, 


4 His Promiſes are firm and true, 
Niere let the Saints depend, 
Truſt not yourſelves, nor Creatures too, 
But an unfailing Friend. | 


HYMN LXXXIII. 
The Divine Purpoſes in s of the Weather. 


1 TR ROM floating Treaſuries on high, 
The Snow and Hail deſcend, 
ey teave their Stations in the Sky 
To fave or hurt the Land. 


75 HYMN LXXXIV. 


2 The Sky and Air, the Earth and Seas, 
Are Servants of. the Lord ; 
He but commands. them as He pleaſe, 


And they obey his Word. 
3 The Rain, the Lightni 


's dreadful Blas 
And Thunder's awful 
Confound the Nations — ogy they gaze, 
And dread the Thund'rer : 


4 Waken'd * Crimes, his Veng'ance fall 
orld, 


x | finful Men ; * 
2 regardleſs of his Calls, 
Provoke Him by their Sin. 
5 O the Nations all attend 
To Truth and Rigliteouſneſs, 
Warn'd by the Judgments of his Hand, 
Or won by milder Grace. 


IS pleaſant to behold the Jun, 1 
A Glory o'er its Surface glows; 
But Faith perceives à richer Scene, 
The Day her great Redeemer roſe. 


2 From the dark Chambers of the Tomb, 
Emanuel like a Sun appears 

Fair Sourze of heav'nly Day to come, 
Through the long round of cndleſs Years, 


* 


e 3 
e ere o 


üͤöͤ;“)à A 


wy 


— 
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z Our Sins and Fears, a num'rous Hoſt, 
As Clouds before the op'nin Dawn, 
And Faith, and Hope, and Joy comes on. 


Through Time the Hours be ſacred. held, 
That mingle Beams of Light and Grace, 

pour upon the Church and World, 
New Scenes of Beauty and of Bliſs. 


5 This is the Day, Saints rejoice, 
_ | Refound- his Name in cheerful Songs, | 
% Jeſus, the Son of Righteouſneſs, 
| Riſes with Healing in his Wings. 


The Fear of God recommended ; Or, 
| Obadiah's Example. 1 Kings 18, 3. 
11 HAT Honours are heſtow d 

Who love and eee 


I Their Names by an i 
| r 


„„ 43 lathe bri Rolls of K e ruth, 
* N badiah ſhines or __ | 
| Hefear'd him greatly from bis Y 

an. In ſad degen'rate — — 


. 
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HYMN LIXXXVI. 


3 Net the Temptations of a Court, 
Divert from 2uty's Road; 3 

He well pertocm'sd a Servant's Patt, 
But not forſakes his God... 


4 With holy Love and ardent Zeal, - 
He fav'd the Prophets Breath, . , * 
When Ahah's Word decreed them Al, 
To Murder and to Death, Kh, 
5 Let Youth and together join, 
And fear this g . 6 
While Heav'n and Earth unite as 


On, 


To own the great I am.” The | 
KV WIL? Sz == 
HYMN LXXXVI. by: 
Honour due to God and the King. Matt. 22. h U 
I ET Ki joice and Subjects ä 
While God's ſuperior Son * " 
ports the Mighty in their P ow'r, ; 1 To 
And guards them on the Throne. | 
From Nations to their Kings ; P, 
The Higheſt doth theſe Rights allow, III 
And will avenge their Wrongs. | 
3 He reigns o'er Heav'n and Earth | 
And jealous of his Cauſe, 


Maintains the Honours of his Name, . 
By juſt and righteous Laws. * 


|. HYMN LXXXVII 


And bow before his Throne, 


Wy Ye Nations to your Soy” 1 
| The Homage to fre? 2 2 


But there's a higher ſtill than They, 


Give Glory to Him too. 


OW diff rent from the Juſt, 
Rebellious Sinners are; 
nlike their final State at laſt, 
Unlike their Ways appear. 

As Chaff, the Wicked fly, 
Before the driving Wind; 

Toſs'd to and fro with N ; 
They ſhew an empty Mind. 


l Vengeance once begins, 

4 li How then they are diſmay'd; 
The inward Guilt of former Sins, 
Strikes all their Courkge dead. 


reef rhen 't will be fully known, 
Fhe diff'rence will be ſeen, 


And thoſe He will condemn. 


Ye Monarchs of the Earth ſubmit, 


HYM N LXXXVII. ; 
The Difference berween the Saint and Sitnee. 


1 


Whoſe Providence ſecures your Right, bf 
And makes your Glories known. -. 


k w 8 
* 
< 


I 'Twixt thoſe the Judge's Lips ſhall own, 


8. HYMN LXXXVII. 


6 RE — mpeg 
teous go; 


* retch receives N y by, 
=yY * N. Erden 


+ 


L OW was the * 
Egypt advanced his Son; 


25d to ber 
But duints ſuperior, Nlenſures hate, oY 


To hear where Chriſt i is gone. 


2 Jeſus who died upon the Crots, - 


Their Souls to fave, - 
Yields e 


4 
1 


For He has left his Grave. 8 


3 1 the 4 ＋.— Death unite, . 
Captive to detain; 


Th: appoined * 


4 He lives, „ lives} | 

There ſhall his Followers go, | 

And ſee Him face to face Above, 
Whom once they lov'd Below. 2 


In pure and perſect Peace, 
Strangers to Sorrows, Sins and Fears, 
Which here diſturb'd their Bliks. 


+H Y MN LXXXIX. 
HYMN LXXXIX, 
Praiſe to the Redremer, 


14 ESUS, thou ever bleſſed One, 


My Saviour and my God, 
 O what a Soul-tranſpotting Theme 
Is thy atoning Blood 


To thine eternal Honours, Lord, 
y ic Harps are ſtrung ; 
The dear Immanuel is the Word 
That forms their ſweeteſt Song. 


z I long to mount the bliſsful Plain, 
To join th' heav'nly Choir; 


+4 I long to feel a „ bees 
{ long to praiſe Him high'r. 


4 Roll on, ye Tedious Months, roll on, 
And bring the Hour divine: 
Then, my Redeemer, then their Song 
Shall only equal Mine. 


All Heav'n ſhall hear the Notes Tl raite 
To Thy beloved Name ; 
All Heav'n ſhall aid me in the Praiſe, - 
And bleſs the matches Lamb. 


— 


BY HYMN XC. 


HYMN XC. 


On Aſembling in the Beck for Worſlip. 


LEY 


I GD 


To Jeſus' lov'd Abode, 
To gain new Help before the Throne 
Ot our forgiving God. 


2 He marks the goings of our Feet, 
And well approves our Ways, 
While we attend Him in his Court, 
Aud offer Pray'r and Praiſe. 


g He'll not deſpiſe our Souls tho' few, 
Whoſe Minds are in his Houſe; 
Nor let our longing Spirits 
Without his quick'ning Grace. 


4 We ſhall obtain abundant Strength 
By waiting on the Lord ; | 
We ſhall poiſeſs the Whole at length, 
He mentions in his Word. 


5 The Men who wait at Zion's Gate, 
Shall ſpeed them in the Road, 
any S + ly reach the heav'nly Seat, 


5 


Aud ſoomer be with G. | 


th 
—_ 


| 


| 


HYMN XCI. a 
HYMN XCI, | 


The Importance of Religion. 


; ID -ELIGION is Man's 
R Which well — 44 Care; 


he World with all its ſhining Train, 
Is empty as the Air. 


2 Earth has not which it can boaſt 
Of ſolid Good' this; 
Religion ſhews the happy Road, 
Which lexds to hear nly Bliſe. 
Here it affords a preſent Peace, 
r A Taſte of Joys reſinꝰd; 


But O that hlooming Paradiſe, 
That Faith perceives beyond. 


4 at. ſhou'd the Earth our Pow'rs engage, 


Affections ſhare ? 
Teras ye orldlings of the Age, 
Forſake the fatal 


5Wh will you ſpend your Strength forNought 
And loſe your precious Souls? 


on claims immediate T hought, 
"ob when Jeſus calls. 


10 


HYMN XC. 
Chrift betroycd, and lit Diſciples ee 
The Word of  Prophery fa 


Judas betrays Him to his Foes, 


And the kind Saviour meekly vields. 


EHOLD the great 


2 E. no 2 Hoſt 

tient all their Wrongs He bore; 
Yet He forbids their impious Hands, 
To hurt the Few He lov'd fo dear. 


3 Here to the Traitor and his Band, 


Let my Diſciples go their Way, 


* „ 
+ ® 


4 O were our way yet mL 
And cov'd our Lips 
Our Praiſe ſhou'd — . 
And ſweet Hoſannas fill the Place. 


5 *Twas to redeem from Pain and Death, 
The Mighty was a Captive led ; 
And on the Croſs reſign'd his Breath, 
To rife Victorious ow the Dead. 


— 


HYMN XCIII. 8 
HYMN XCIIL 
The Servants of Chrift bleſſed. 
B eee ature the Lord, 


They ſhall receive a large Reward; 
be Works and Duties they have done, 
Are all approv'd through Chriſt his Son. 


2 What joyful Tidings reach their Ears, 
When from his Lips the Judge declares, 
Well done, uy faithful Servant, come, 
And be the Kingdom all your Own. 


. 


; My Grace confers upon my Sons, 
Immortal Honoars, glorious T hrones ; 
Their Names and Virtues ſhall endure, - 
When Earth and Time are known no more. 


4 Eye hath not ſeen, nor Ear hath heard, 
Nor Mind conceiv'd, nor Tongue declar'd, 
Th' unknown Glories which await 

| + The Saints in the eternal State. 


5 May Heav'nly Zeal inſpire our Heart 
To a the faithful Servant's Part, 
We ſhall obtain through Grace the F ». 
And live and reign above the &kies. 


6 HY MN XCTV.. XCV. 
HY M N XCIVvV. [ 


The  Proſence of Chriſt defied an Earth, 


1 TW Shadows leg 
Turn, my Beloved Lord, to me; | 

Let me not wander nor deplote 

Thy Abſence from my Spirit more. 


2 Like a Roe on Bether's 'Fop,. 
m x 


Fly to elp, ſupport my Hope, 
Thy Preſence will revive 7 chear 


The dark and Joneſome Hours here; 


HYMN XCV, 


The Redeemer's Tears and Complaints ms|- 
Feruſalem. Luke, 19. 41. Matt. 23 J. 


1 EOPLE beheld the Saviour's Tears 
P Surpris d at Lazarus's Tomb; 
ut a more moving Scene appears, 

When He wept * Jerufalem. 


2 The hidden Springs of inward Woe, 
Supplied Him with thoſe Cryſtal Sti 
To ſee the City lie below, 


. 
9 
- 


And know its Judgments and its Crumts 


r 


3 His leats o'ertake his fad Complaint, 
At once He ſpake, and wept, and groan'd, 
« Jeruſalem, to whom were ſent 


1 „he Prophets, whom thy Children ſton'd_ 
; | 3 Like as a Hen collects her Brood, 
« Beneath the Shelter of her Wi 
« Howoft would thy incarnate [Sins? 
* Have ſcrecn d thee from thy threat ning 


But ye wou'd not—your Hearts refus d 
8 * r Grace; 


« The Day of Mercy long abus d. 
« The Day of Vengeance . ha ve place. 


64 O adit thou — in ſeaſon known 
_—_ v3 = which concern thy future Peace; 
J. © from thy Sight for ever gone, 

« wy hy Deſtruction COIRes apace. 


H'Y MN XCVI. 


Foſbua's Reſolution worthy of Imitation, 
Joſh. 24. 15. 


OSHUA a Pleader for his God, 

| Boldly amidit the People ſtood; 

* ile 8 1 
| The Service ſo * good. | 


8 HYMN XCVIL 


2 * Let Others chooſe the Gods they pleakgh 4 1 
« "The God of liracl ſhall be mine; © 
None can protect like Him and bleſs, 
Or thew 2 Claim fo much Divine. 


3 © His Ways are Ways of Righteouſneſs, 51 
« Safety and Peace their Steps attend 
«« Sweet are his Promiſcs of Grace, ] 
% And Heav'nly Glorics at the End. 
O would but Heav'n confirm the Choice, |} . 
* And daily, hourly Aid rt, 46 
Like Jolla and bis holy Houſe, _ '1\ 
Chriſt and our Souls ſhould never part, 


HYMN XCVIL 


\ 


a | : 171 
| Sin a Dreadful Evil. WY [ 
, what a dreadful Evil'tis ! . 


& The Earth with Violence it fills, 
How evil is our Race; 
Like a wild Deluge how it rolls, 
And ſpreads through ev'ry Place. 


3 Our Nature funk beneath its Pow'r, 
No Good can e'er perform, 

Til Sov'reign Grace effe& a Care, 

And the fad Biaſs turn. | 


4 
I 


HY MN XCVIIL 89 


J. Beneath its Stroke our Bodies die, 
1 And Conſcience racks within, 
Await unpardon'd Sin, f 


5 But would our Eyes behold its Face 
In its worſt Forms appear, 
Let Faith take wing to Calv'ry's Croſs, 
And ſec the Saviour there. 


F The paintul Croſs, the thorny Cro 
* Th tin Cn of Wan, 
I Were the keen Tortures of our Sin, 
* | Which bow'd his Head in Death, 


| 1 Fly from this baſe accurſed Thing, 
e Sons of Adam, fly; 

Ye Saints, abhor the nſter's Sting, 

Which caus'd your Lord to die. 


: 


HYM N XCVIII 
On coming to the Lord's Table, 


Ii TFESUS appoints a Sacred Feaſt, 

The ſweet Memorial of his Love, 
hen on the Croſs He breath'd his Lait, 
And went to the fair Courts Above, 


NM 


- 
_—_— 


© HYMN. XCIX. 


2 Rev'rence becomes the Souls that go, 
And round the Saviour's Board appear ; 
The Word contains a heavy Woe 
On ev'ry bold Intruder there. 


3 Tis from the Merit of his Blood, 
I draw en-ouragement to come, 
And look for Pardon from his Blood, 
Relying on his Grace alone. | 


4 Lok, let a Wretch acceptance find, 
And prove the Virtues of thy Croſs 
Strong to ſupport his ſinking Mind 
With pardon'd Guilt and cleanſing Grace, 


HYMN XCIX. 


Creatures Mortal, but Chrift Immortal. 


His Son attends to cloſe his Eyes, 
Jos x H ſurvives, when Iſrael's dead; 
So Saints enjoy a living Head. 


1 Ble the aged Patriarch dies, 


2 When Creatures die, and Breath is o'er, 
The Saviour lives for Evermore, 
And like his Years which never fail, 
His Lovingkindnets thall prevail. 


4 
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3 Tho' deareſt Friends around us die, 
Cur Gop will ev'ry Want ſupply ; 
Why ſhould our Hearts be drown'd in Griet 
As tar from Comfort and Reliet ? 


4 No more let Tears of Sorrow flow, 


Nor anxious Thoughts of Things below 
Abound, fince our Redeemer lives ' 


And ev'ry needful Bleſſing gives. 


HYMN C. 
The Grace of Cod abundant in Chrift. 


I GR, bete wondrousGraceinChriſt 
Exceeds our Words and largeſt Thoughts 
Whoſe Mercy, like a deep Abyſs, 
Drowns all our Follies and our Faults. 


2 Thy Love reſtores our fall'n State, 

And high exalts us in the Skies 

What Heav'nly Tongue can cer relate 
The Streams which from this Fountain riſe. 


3 Not Life or Death, nor Earthor Hell, 
Not endleſs Things, or Things in Time, 
Nor Heigth, nor Depth can e'er prevail 
To ſtop a Current io divine, 


M 2 
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4 Thy Grace thro' countleſs Years ſhall flow 
Glory ſhall but increaſe the Tide, | 
When the ſmall Taſte of Joys below 
Shall yield to Pleaſures near thy Side. 


HYMN CI. 
For the laft Sabbath and Day of the Year, 


[ ANY Sabbaths paſt Recall 
Of the fleeting Year are gone ; 

And to make the number full, 

Now the Lait of All is come. 


2 With the Sabbath ends the Year, 
May our Souls be richly bleſt, 
And from ſweet Experience 
Find the Laſt by far the Beſt. 


3 Shortly, we muſt take our Leave 
Of the Year, and Sabbath too : 
With the Patriarch let us ſtrive 
For a Bleſſing e er they go. 


4 Iſrael-like ſhould we ſucceed, 
What a Seaſon will it be ; 
Should our Souls be hleſs'd indeed, 
Welcome Vaſt ETzznirty ! 


HYMN CI. 93 


w: | Welcome too another Year, 

15 : 

| If the Loa o of Life ſees fit ; 

If He'll deign to bleſs us here, 
This will make the Future ſweet. 


HYMN CIL 


A On the ſame. 
| Todo the reve Years 
=, 


To cloſe the preſent Tear; 
Sun hath once to ſet again, 
And then 'tis known no more. 


2 Years like as ſoon as paſt, 
Are number'd with the Dead ; 
No Pow'r can cer recall the Paſt, 
Nor this, when once tis fled. 


Iz u Portions now are gone, i 
f Its „and Weeks, and Days; 
Moments and Hours are all to come, 
And ſhall we ſport with theſeꝰ 


4 How ſhould we labour to improve 
The ſmall Remains we have, 
And graſp our Moments as they move, 
To kgep them from the Grave. 
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5 Teach us, O Lord, the heav'nly Art, 
And grant us Pow'r divine, 
That as our Months and Years depart, 
We may redeem our Time. 


HYMN CIL 


The Happineſs of Heaven. 


I What a Heav'n the Saints 


In the bright Realms Above! 


1 here Joy. and Peace, and Righteouſnek, 
Thro all their Orders move. 


2 No ſetting Suns, or waning Moons, 
Divide their Seaſons there ; 
Eternal Day around 'em ſhines, 
And all the Air is clear. 


3 The Preſence of the Lord the Lamb 
Is their rich Source of Light; oY 
His Glory ſhines in ev'ry Beam, 
And burſts upon their Sight. 


4 With ſweeteſt Harmony they join, 
| In Worſhip and in - Bang 
Bending before the Heav'nly Throne, 
And caſting down their Ciowns. 


10 


| A 


u lecall the great 


| The 


—_ 


HYMN CIV: 9 


on thro' the Round of endleſs Years 
They ſee their Bliſs compleat, 

K each in tunetul Notes admires 
Their moſt delightful Seat. 


HYMN CIV. 
Praiſe for Britain's three great Salvations ; 
Or A Hymn for the 5th of November. 
ET Hallelujahs crown our Songs, 
While all ourHearts & all our Tongues 


ie our Deliv'rer's Name on High, 
And join the Choirs above the Sky. 


Salvations wrought 

— Years long ong paſt, to preſent Thought, 
praiſe the whoſe Sov'reign Hand 

bd 2 Death our ſinking Land. 


jz The Ocean groan'd beneath the Weight 


Of Ships with foreign Vengeance fraught . 
Tempeſts o'erſet their floating Pride, 
And bury Thouſands in the Tide. 


gloomy Cell, the tulph'rous Store, 
Which Romiſh Art had cover'd o'er, 
Lay veil'd and hid from mortal Sight, 
Till Heav'n reveal'd the Whole to Light. 


S HYMN CV. 


5 Once and again the Lord appears, 
To fave the Nation from its Fears : 
He fees 2 Bigot wear the Crown, _ 
And brings th'aſpiring Monarch down. | 


6 Soon He fupplics a vacant Throne, 3 
A Wiliian nis in his Room. 


r rr FS eren 


4 — 


FS 


SS 


HYMN Ci. 


3s Es e s Ways end and Works — 


The Father, Son, and 

hw ray re =; too 
But who ſuch yi ries can declare ? 
Or dare deny them the unknown ? 


n 


HW Y M-N- CVE 


Among the Ss ef Men. He dvvells, © 
, The Sepranth Boren tha ZONCERTS ;| 


— — 


P wo 


Hut. Raith · beneati the VeiPeſpics 
Heav*n's Hirſt Bogortren from the Skies. 


Aim His wo ndre1 18 Birt . h 2 
Seeds Here ee, ane: Bikor-on' Fartlt, 
The wondzeng Sn 2 Virgin beats, 


5 New Honours he 


6 His Life freſh Miracles adorn | 
Blended with Poyerty-and, Som: 
The Winds and Waves his Words obey ; 
He walks the Sea as ſolid Way. 


7 The Finny Tribe at his Command 
1 to his Diſciples' Hand; 


.cooutCg =» nn 


wil = 


i Low in a 


HY M N CY 


The very Heav'ns his Dea 5 


The Earth is ſhook, the V a. 


Sepulchre He is 

The third Day dawns, bebhold Him riſe ; | 
New Life awakes his ſleepitiy ts | 
The moving Tarch prepares his Way. 


oF . Is themſelves deſcend from Heav'a 
the Lord, tlic Saviour Hen; 
Tos ſhining Fer ms erhlt ire feen, | 
Where late ide Holy One 2 wh been. 


u At length on tha inted Morn, 
Behold to the Heav'ni-return 3 
Angels receive Han nz: Clond, - 


And bail ie bis Ab A. 
71 {(3TEQ < * - 
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Thine high — Heav'oly Stats 


HT MN cyl. cor 
r pa Mogi 


Then Love 


\ | And feat Him on a Judgnient-Throns. 
% Th'aſfembled World before his tar | 

Their laſt decifive Sentence hear; 
Hs takes his Saints with Him to dwell, 
4 And dooms the Wicked down to Hell. 
" 


Nature and Time are knowri no more; 
The Creatures Earth or Hell contains, 
And the Moſt High for Ever reigns. 
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Miſcellaneons- Pieces. 


. 
4 


8 olit ada. e | 


| L n 

SHUN the Place where People mee 
1 And what the World calls Company, 

Glad to regain-my, lovid:Retreaty 
-- Jacred, Immanuel; | to theet 
1 |emote from dull Society ; 
lud fit, and paſs the Heu aw2y, 
| u Converſe tre wee, 


Tue 


304 The Company, Exerciſes, and 


II. 
Tus beit Ingredients of Friend, 
Are in the Saviour at Command, 
Unmix d with baſe Hypoeriſy. 


He is not mid of Adamgnt, 

Or Jiks the hard unfoeling Stone; 

But ſoft and gen'rous is his Heart, 

He feels the ſympathetic Smart, 

Aud makes our Joys hſs own, 
M. 


Ia hin, whien ane, my Grief, 
And profit by the Tale of Woe : 
At once, my Soul enjoyy Relief, 
And bids my ling ring Sbrrows go. 
Safe to his eyerfuithful Ears, 


My Lips intruſt what Cer 1 feel, 
What ſhy Reſerve and jealous Fears 
ol the World's Ten- tale Confidents, 
From All but Him conceal. | 
VT. 


In Solitude, th* Immortal Word 
Offers the Service of its Tongue; 


And tells me Things of long Reeord, 
Unknown in the moſt Ancient Song. 


| Advantages of Solitude, tog 
uad by Infſpiration's Light, 
l eonverſe with Aatiquity, 
Il hear the venerable Sage, 
11 |] hive as in a diſtant Age, 
And learn its Hiſt ry. 


8 

The World's Creation, Sun and Stars, 
+ | Vith Things of great importance fince, 
or more than full four thouſand-years, 
+;* | Parts of the Scheme of Providence. 
A length the great Mgfiiah comes: 
[| | Thear the wonders of his Birth, 
The Story of his Life on Earth, 
His Death, and firange attendant Signs, 
7 | How He roſe Conq'ror o'er the Tomba, 
+ | How in the Heav'ns He ſhines, 

N VI. 
L in the retroſpeQive Gaze 
+7] Of Things and Ages paſt and gone, 
+ | Prophecy leads onward to the Maze 
lot distant ſtrange Events to come. 
u takes me by the Hand, and fhews 
O The 


106: Ne Company, Exerviſes ond 
The Downfall of the Man of Sin, 


Deſcribes the New Jerufalera, | 

And the World's ſolemn Cloſe. IB 

—_— 
Together with the Lapſe of Times, 
The Promiſes attract mine Eye, 
I fee th' incomparable Lines, 

Decidert of my Deſtiny. | 
Theſe triumph o'er my Pow'rs and Pains, 
They draw my very Soul along, 

More powr' ful than Orpheus Strains, ' 

And ſweeter tian the Syten's Song. 

Now I. bid Mem' ry faithful prove, 

Nor loſe me Wotuds of ſo much Worth; * 

While Faith and Hope ate call'd — 
Th' invaluable Truth. | 


VII. 

Alone I find the Stranger Self, 

Loſt among Crowds and Company, 
And brought YExamination's Teſt, - 
He undergoes 2 $erutiny, + 


T 
The Church's Triumph 0'er her Foes; 10 
| A 


298689 


Advantagts of Solitude. agg 


| The Diſcov'ry is n't eaſy batne 
Of inward Errors in the Frame, 
And Things of ſad degen'rate Name; 
But they are better known than hid, 
| Tho'I have cauſe to mourn. 


IX. 

| The World's offended with our Chat, 

But Solitude does not complain, 
Or call me rude, or dull and flat, 
Tho' P've repeated Things again. 
Solitude well knows the uſe, 
A Tale twice told affords the Mind ; 
'Tis not in Her, a favour to refuſe, 

Or ever be unkind. 


- X. — 
I Kind Solitude! how well repaid 
The Viſits I have made to thee ! 
O! for a Senſe of all was ſaid, 
In confidence return'd to me. 
| Memr'y the recollection brings, 
How ſhe has whiſper'd in my Eat 
The Vanity of all things here; <6 
he O 2 | oft 


1 The Company, Exerciſes, and 


Oſt told me of the dying Clay, | 
The Pow'rs of th'indwelling Soul, 40 
That Grace muſt regulate the whole, * 
And upwards borne m y Thoughts away, * 
To high Celeſtial Things. | 
Xl. \ Int 
No Seaſons equal while they laſt, 
For Comfort ſo divinely true, 
Nor, when the happy Hours are paſt, | 
As thoſe, when in Retirement ſat, 11 
Beneath her ſolitary Bow'r, Ion 
I bid adieu to all without, «4 \Mor 
And with the Gueſts of Solitude, es 
I paſs the fav rite Hour. ut 
= | a [Thu 
XII. . 
Strangers can but faintly gueſs * lar 
The fatifaQtions which I feel ; "= 
Only Angelic minds ſurmiſe, — 
Angelic tongues alone can tell, 
Who taſte above Celeſtial Bliſs, Alu. 
| 


ERE alone, my Soul, review 
What the Lord hath done for you. 


i 
UH 


i . 
of ſome years allotted yet, 

it Tranſports would have then been mine, 
Uczekiah, like to thine. 


No 


- 


n Lines an Recovering from 


No ſuch tidings mach d my ear:, 

Not for months, much leñ for years, 

Pris'ner-like, from day to day, 

Under ſentence long 1 lay, | 

Each wss the haſt, 

II 1 to Tee it paſt. 

Days and Nights alike to me, 

Full of woe and miſery, . 

Oft were wine to my moans, 

Doleful cries, and diſmal groans. 

Black Deſpair beſet me round, 

Friends allied, and dearly lord, _ 

Inſufficient comforts pro ke. 

What was worſe.than all, 1.felt - 
| Strong the ſenſe of Sin and Guilt : 


Clouds involy'd.the Throne of Ce, 
When 2 e 


tow high the billows rolf'd 
er my lad deſponding Soul | 
an ruſhing like a Flood, F 


iim'd to drive axe from my God ; 

al could not, would not go, 

mul ſought, and often too, 

„A= „d the more, the more I e, 

ling Mercy from above. 

* reer. . 

er was urg d Selvacion's froe ; wy 5 
une ling, I 2prandift the Theone, ._ 

ehe Father, through the Son: 


He ſbem d $0 difregand, 
I ruſt, He Goes has hoged, 
tis nought but mee . 


What 


Let me praiſe thee while I live. 


And not —_ ms xd 
Why fuch a Diſtance ?---pray draw near; 


"Tis ncedlefs to indulge a Fear: 
* | Approad : 


1 
50 


* 


to Florella and Myrtills, 113 


he | Early in life, but twenty-one, 


1 Approach and take 2 nearer View, 


My lifeleſs Clay is harmleſs too, 

My Dreſs and Perſon, both are ſtrange, 
You cannot but obſerve the Change ; 
And in my poor Remains may ſee 


| Jaſt what Yourſelves c'er long will be, 
| Yes! Fair Florella, you muſt lie, 


Juſt ſuch a breathleſs Corpſe as I; 
And you, Myrtilla too---I'm here, 
To bid you, Ladies, both prepare. 


"(See yonder Plate, and what's thereon) 
Tour lov'd Lucinda died—One Year, 
And more, I lay diſorder'd there: 
Fond'ly indulg'd the Hope of Life, 

| And ſought to Med'cine for Relief, 


| But all in vain-—Four nights ago, 


T bid adieu to things below; 

| No longer, as I us'd to be, 

Amongſt my Friends and Company, 

Th' eternal World, both new and ſtrange, 


u now the Place wherein I range, | 


® The Coffin Plate. The Bed, 


P O! "tis 


114 Lucinda Addreſs 


O! 'tis an aweful thing to die, 

And enter vaſt Eternity; 

When diſengag'd and unconfin'd, 

Springs forward th' immortal Mind, 
And leaves the dying Fleſh behind. 

Thonght can't conceive, nor Tongue relate 
"The Scenes of the eternal State; 

But yon muſt ſee them, and appear 
Uncloath'd and naked Spirits there; 

Trace the celeſtial Road, or go 


(Forbid it, Hezv'a) to Flames below; | 


And then your own Experience prove, 
What follows on cur laſt Remove. 
Ladies, allow me to be plain, 

Nor let me urge theſe Truths in vain : 

If other Monitors ſhould fail, 


Shall not Lucinda s Duſt prevail ? 

But novght will do, till Soy'reign Grace 
Pids Fleſh and Sin refign their place, 
And with a pow'r divine, controul 

The native Biaſs of the Soul. 

3 know, my dear young Friends, Il know 
How prone you are to things below : 
Once twas the ſame with me—T ſought | 
| For 


to Florella and Myrtilla. 
For Happineſs on Earth—and thought 
Of num'rous Tears hen lo, was giv'n 
The mortal Blow deſign'd by Heav'n; 
And ev'ry Wiſh—Ah fatal Stroke !— 
Andev'ry fond Connection broke *. 
Verhaps the ſame unerring Blow 
May ditappoint your Wilkes too; 
Piſſolve the tend'reſt Ties, and blaſt 
Your preſent Proſpects in the Duſt: 
is but preſumption to confide 
In Youth; ſince your Lucinda died. 
At allevents, the Stroke muſt come ; 
There's no Protection from the Tomb: 
Nor does it matter when, or how, 
If you are but prepar'd to go. 
If Mary's Choice he made your own, 
And Chriſt alone depended on ; 
Death's ghattly Form will only prove 
A Meſſenger of kindeſt Love, 
Safe to convey the pious Soul, 
Where Years of glad Salvation roll. 
'Tis my laſt With and moſt ſincere, 


115 


May You. my much-lov'd Friends, be there ; 


She was ou the point of Marriage, 


St 


And 


116 On the Death ' 


And all my dear Relations too ; 
"Tis my beſt Wiſh for Them and You. 
Unwilling longer to detain, 

Adieu, till we ſhall meet again. 


Concluding Addreſs to the Attendants, | 


NOW, ye Attendants, cloſe this Shell, 
And bid them toll my fun'ral Bell: 
Where are the Bearers to convey 
Lucinda to her kindred Clay ? 

Here ſhe lies waiting Bid them come, 
And bear her to an early Tomb. 


| On the Death of the Reverend Joel (+, 


Hoſkins, - Miniſter of the Goſpel, 
Caſtle-Green Meeting, Briſtol. 


I, 


; 


HE Nation wails her Loſs aloud, ; 5 
When o'er the Field of Battle ſlain. i 
The Brave lie weltring in their Blood, | 
The Pillats of her glorious Reign, n 


of a Minifler; 127 


| I. 

Sure Zion too is call'd to Tears, 

nen Death its Iron Sceptre ſways, 
[The beſt Supporters of her Cauſe. | 


III. 

Let Zion's Sons ſuch Loſs deplore, 
And vent their Sorrows in a Flood; 
"IThe zealous Hoſkins is no more, 

| [That faithful Servant of his God. 


IV, | 
Short was his Courſe, but warm his Zeal, 
| [Ris Heart like an Elijab's burns 
che Taſk affign'd him to fulfill, 
"' | Diſpenfing Law and Grace by turns. 


55 


Le lov'd Abodes where oft he ſpoke! 


I Vitneſs the Fervour of his Tongue; 


© | What an uncommon Pow'r awoke 


| | The Careleſs of th' attendant Throng. 


Ye 


"448 On the Death 

VI. | 
Ye mourning Souls ! he felt for you, 
Long muſt your Memory record 


What well adapted Strains he drew, 
To chear you from the Sacred Word, 


VII. 


Where Pride would ſpread ſelf-righteous; 
And Arts religious Vice conceal ; [Plug 


Bold he expos'd their empty Forms, 
And made the Self-deceiver feel. 
co 
VIII. Phi 


Like Iſrael, Heav'n bis Pray'r zffail'd, 
The Suppliant thro? his e eee 
While Faith and earneſt Cries 4 
To bear th important Bleflings down. 4 


IX. 


To You, ye Bons of Pain and Want! 

Oft was the friendly Viſit paid; 

To Heav'n he bore your ſad Complaint: | 
His Hand beſtow'g the gen'rous Aid. 


8 


of a Miniſter;- , 119 


X. 
ger to Shame and Fear, he dar'd 
,, and proclaim the Croſs abroad; 
Streets reſounded with the Word, 
mnviction ſeiz' d th 22 Crowd. 


8 
come by Labour and Diſtreſs, 
For the dear Man Afflictions knew) 
us: Jon hath now to mourn his Loſs, 
| bid her Miaiſter Adieu. | 


XII. 
com the Warfare he retires, 

him in Death, once looking down; 

AY rilfing to the upper Spheres, 


4 s his beloved Charge, the Crown“. 


XIII. 
= He's gone! and oh how Few 

equal Zeal and Worth are left! 
mount, ye Saints, above, and view 
faithful Servant 'mongſt the Bell, 
Referring to Mr. Hoſkine's dying words, which werey 
ſhall I ariſc and ſhine.” 

1 There 


4 
L 


TE 


On the Death 


. 
There he enjoys à large Reward 
For all his Labour, Toil, and Pain; | 
And waits the Coming of his Lord, 
To meet his weeping Flock again. 


136 


—_— — 


The Tribute of Friendſhip :—On the Death | 
of Mr. T. Heydon, of Dean's Court, 8 


Paul's, London. 


PRE Dot of Hogden needs no made 


Stone, 


To bear his Virtues, Form, or Name thereas; | 


Needleſs the Poet's Lay, as Sculptor's Knife, 
To give new Vigour to departed Life. 

Yet Mem'ry prompts th' unavailing Sigh, 
And Friendſhip's Pow'rs theſe humble Lines 
| r | " 
Long ſhall his lov'd remembrance live with u, 
Recorded by his late experienc'd Loſs. 


O had he liv'd, or could he live afreſh! 
But Heav'n forbids, and we recall the With, 
' Ye 


Re 
0 
N 
0 
H 
1 


of « Chriftion Wü ins 


Yet rindulge the Thought, it were the ſame 

As wiſh Pactolus with its glitt ting Stream, 

Jo run, whoſe broad and golden Sands, 

Enrich its Current and adjacent Lands : 

| Thus Heydon's Wealth, in genial Currents 
flow'd, 

la ſearch of Objects where io be beſtow'd. 

How oft the Widow's heart hath ſung for joy 

How oft th' induſtrious Poor have found 

eatk | Employ ! 

How oft have helpleſs Youth been put to 
School ! 

Such were the Objects of his gen'rous Soul. 

dl | Remote from pride of Wealth, and empty boaſt 

; | Of Bounty's gifts, or more preſumptuousTruſt 

eel; in Charities ſo oft and freely giv'n, | 

e, To claim (as Numbers claim) 3 

2 

ines 


Heav'n--- 


| Remote from theſe, he ſought far other Hope 

42 | Of Life eternal, than this ftender Prop. 
No tern deportment, proudand icornſul mien, 

bw; | Or Look indignant on his Brow was ſeen. 

His noble Soul diſdain'd the ſullen Pride, 

That frequent runs with Riches' high-flown 

vil iq; 

Yet] Q And 
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And makes th' Affluent act towards the Poor 
As born Themſelves to frown, and Thoſe, 


tendure. 

Say Friendſhip, where thy Seat O tell me 
where— 

Friendſhip to Heydon points, and ſays 
« *T was there.” 

Suſceptible of Paſſions ſoft and kind, 


With Truth and ſtrict Integrity of Mind, 
He was the Friend indeed: Happy the Few 


Who ſhar'd a Boſom ſo fincere and true. 
To live beneath him was a healthful Shade, 
From various Ills which Others' Lot invade. 
Houſchold and Tenants felt them tavour'd here, 
So mild the Maſter and the Landlord were. 
Oer his lov'd Aſhes Many crowd to mourn, 
As weeping Willows o'er a fun'ral Urn. 


fad? 


cc Make way, ye Mourners—'Tis Zion draw- 


ing nigh”— 


But who that Form in mournful habit clad, 3 
Approaching with flow pace, and count'nance | + 


And thus ſhe ſpeaks to Perſons ſtanding | « 


by > 


ru l 
* 
* 
* . 


* 
. | 
e. 
ere, 


of a Chriſtion Friend. 123 


| © Here lies 2 Friend !—his mortal Part lies 


« here; 

„ But” —Heav'nwards pointing thi im- 
« mortal there. 

« He was the Chriſtian, and to Die was 
« Gain: 

« Our's is the Loſs, Our's only who remain. 

* How would he mourn, and feel the bleed. 
«© ing Smart 

« Of Sin's Corruptions rifing in his Heart f 

What inward Struggles did his Spirit bear, 

« Se roamed 
« ling Pray'r! | 
« pear'd, 

© Quid tl be vid, and ts wee aid 
« fear d. 


'« With Holy Zeal and Humble Love in- 


« ſpir'd, 


" its in > bes 6 7. Med don 


4 fir'd. 


- * Oft have I ſeen him watchful at my Gates? 
And bleſ#d the Man, who like him at 


© them waits; | 
22 « Oft 


224 On the Death 


„Oft have 1 mark'd his firict Devotion 
there, 
« His ſerious Aſpect, and attentive Ear. 


© With blooming Honours o'er her droop- 

„ing Head: 

« Such the dear Man lO may his Like- 
« neſs live 

« In Friendſhip, Piety, and Heart to give. 

_ 4 Is there no Relative, or Kindred-mind 

« Will-to the Poor, and Zion's Cauſe be 

id! 

« Who knows but Some th* Reſemblance 

* ſtill may bear, 

„And Death may ſpeak, what Life forbids 
* © Fear 

Departed Spirit hail Superior now 

« The Saint in Heav'n, to cer the Saint 
« below: 

„The Clouds of Darkneſs which obſcur'd 

« thy Way, 

2, 


And 


u Beneath his Patronage my Cauſe hath ſped 


of a Chriſtian Friend. 123 


% And while the Notes of Sorrow move 
4 our Tongue, 
© Redeeming Honours triumph in thy Song. 


A Winter's Thought. 
I, 


OWN drops the Snow, 
Light flutt' ring in the Air; 
The Day grown ſhort, the Weather cold, 
The Streams forbear to flow ; 

A Duſky Gloom fills the whole Atmoſphere ; 
And univerſal Snow and Froſt appear, 
Signs of the faſt concluding Year. 

II. 
But dreary as the Scene, 
The ſage Obſerver's Eye 
Can from afar deſcry 


Nature reſume her gentle Reign: 
The 


126 A Winter's Thought. ve 
Thefollowing Spring difſolves the Froſt away; 


A lovely Landſcape deck'd with Green, 
Uſhers her bright Array. 


III. 


The Change of Nature helps our Faith, 
To triumph o'er the Monſter, Death: 
I fee its Waftes around, 
More deſolate than Winter's found : 
Here a Skull, and there a Bone : 
But It the Refurreftion Day, 
And thei: long moulder'd Clay, E 
At the Archangel's Trump, put on 
Far richer Glories than the ethereal Spring. 


N 


IV. 
Will the bold Infidel deny 
The all Important Myſtery, 

And aſk * How can the Dead be Rais'd ? 
Nature replies, in Concert with the Word: | { 
All Things are poffible to the Lord; 

* Who out of Nothing, brought at firſt 
41 By 


Ji; 
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„ By his Creating Fiat, Heavn and Earth; 
« And can transform theta, as He is pleas'd, 
« And give to Winter's Show and Froft, 
+ A New and Vernal Birth,” 


On an Afze. 
I. 
= the Jukgs td Grande — 


(Emblem of the World's Aſſize) 
With flow Pace and Pomp approaching, j 
Midſt a Thoutand gazing Eyes. 


Trumpet blowing, 
Echo thro' the vaulted Skies. 


II. 
Grand the Scene beyond Deſcription, 
When Aſſembled in the Hall, 
Juſtice takes her awful Station, 
Balancing the Fates of all | 
Pris'ners waiting : 


See them low before her fall. 


Hear 


ies - On an Are. 


III. 


Hear them at che Bar ——— | 
All their ſev'ral Crimes declar'd; 
Jury ſworn, Attention cated, 
Ev'ry V\ itneſs now is heard: 
Lite depending 
On the Jury's final Word. 


IV. 


Fear and Hope alternate reigning, 
Now diſtreſa, anon ſupport, 

TESTS 

And the Judgment — | 

Overwhcims the Pris'ner's Heart. 


„. 
Silence thro the Hall commanded, 
Grave and Slow the Judge procceds 

'd 
Sentence, as determin 
Ln for violent Deeds. 
| Awful Crifis! 


Sights 


Sig 
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Sights at once ſo grand and ſtriking, _ 
Call to Mind a greater Scene, 7 

When the Day of God's Appointing, i 
When the Judge of all is ſeen, 
Thouſand, Thouſand Guards between, 


VII. 
The Archanget's Trumpet ſounded 
Shakes the Earth, and rends the Skies; 
All the Quick at once are changed, 
All the Dead atonce acts : 
Some with Pleaſure, 
| bens with eee ee | 


VIII. 

Now the Nations brought be fore Him, 
But two Claſſes form the Whole: 

Saints and Sinners here divide em, 
Both He marks and ſep'rates well; 

One with Other 

Maſt no longer mix and dw ell. 

R O what 


* 
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IX. 
O what Joy among the Righteous, 
Whom the Judge approves and owns ; 
And divided from the Impious, 
Scats upon their ſev'ral Thrones, 


Shining brighter, 


Than: a thouſand dazzling Suns. 
\ . X. 
At the right Hand is their Station, 
Each in Glory now appears ; as 
Period of their full Redemption ! 
Hark, what Shouts delight our Ears 


Of Salvation 
Thro' the round of endleſs Years. 


XI. 
Saints from Ages immemorial, 
Down to Time's remoteſt Date, 
Patriarch, Prophet and Apoſtle 
In one joyful Comp'ny meet. 
Not one wanting, 
Leaves their Number incomplete. 


Diſm: 


a 


. 


F 


St 


” 


— 
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XII. 
Diſmal Hour, and Scene Tremendous 
To th' Ungodly on the Left, 
When their Guilt, to All conſpicuous, 
Shews the Judge's Sentence juſt. 
Doom moſt W oeful, 
Fire prepared for Devils firſt. 


XIII. 
Soul, muſt thou be then appearing ? 
Muſt thou ſee it with thine Eyes? 
Sure 'tis Time to be preparing 
For that laſt and great Aſſize. 
O for Mercy ! 
N | Fer that awful Morning riſe. 


On 4 Ship loft at Sea. 


I. 
HIPS appear upon the Ocean ! 
How they riſe, and how they fall! 
All the Waters in Commotion, 


What a moſt prodigious Swell ! 5 
R 2 Stormy 
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n. 
Stormy Winds the Deep o'er blowing, 


Lo, the Waves run Mountains high, 


| Liſten to the Sailors ſhrieking. 
All portends their Ruin nigh. 
3 III. 
Vain and uſeleſs is their Labour, 
Ballaſt, Cargo out they throw 3 
Leaks increafing more than ever, 
Water fills the Hold below. 


IV. 
On a Rock at once they're ſtruck ; 
Weak before the gen'ral Onſet, 
Hark! the Ship begins to crack. 
V. 
Wiſhful ev'ry Eye is looking, 


Longs for Help, but longs in vain ; 
All is loſt !-the Ship is finking :— 


_ 
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=_ 
See the Waves, proud Waves oe rrolling, 
Hear the Winds in Triumph high, 


Oer theſe Sons of Ocean drowning, 
As determin'd they ſhall die. 


| VII. 
Treach'rous Deep and Gales deceiving, 
Smooth your Surface, ſoſt your Breeze, 
Ye induc'd them Sails unfurling, 

To attempt the dang'rous Seas. 


VIII. 
Like you, Sin deceitſul pleaſes, 
Tempts the Sinner down its Stream, 


Till a ſudden Storm ariſes, 
Fatal to his Joys and Him. 
IX. 
Sailing faſt on Pleaſure's Ocean, 
Sickneſs, like a Tempeſt, comes, 


Soon the Veſlel-clay is broken, 
Down it finks among the Tombs. 


'Midft 
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* 
'Mid'ſ the outward Wreck of Nature, 
Vengeance ſtorms the Soul within, 


Now too late it ſeeks a Shelter 
From its paſt unpardon'd Sin. 


XI. 


Have I timely 'ſcap'd ſuch Ruin, 
O what Cauſe for Songs of Praiſc ! 
Life's a Voyage, Winds are blowir g. 
Yet I'm croſſing ſafer Seas, 


Philander to Amelia. 


MELIA's Call Philander glad obeys 
To trace all Nature thro' her wond'- 
rous Ways ; 
And view in All, as they purſue the Road, 
The ever-var'ing, yet unchanging God. 
O how unlike is Winter's gloomy Scene 
To Nature dreſs d in Univerſal Green] 
A beau- 


And copious Harveſts ey'ry Want ſupply. 
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A bcauteous Foliage charms the wand'ring 
Eye, 


But, pleaſing Thought ! when Spring's gay 
Bloom is o'er, 

The Sumner Months, and Autumn's golden 
Store, 

Yet wintry Waſtes, as my Amelia ſings, 

And ail the Forms that Winter with it brings, 

Arcditi'rent Parts of one All-gracious Plan, 

Defign'd by Wiſdom, and in Love to Man. 

Jult fo in Life our diſappointed Hopes, 

Barren like Winter, bear their Future Crops: 

As the bright Days the cheerleſs Nights 
ſucceed, _ 

And Winter yields to Spring and Sum- 

mer's Pride; 

So Providences dark are ofttimes ſeen 

The Baſis of ſome after-ſhining Scene; 

And Wintry Time once o'er, the Saint ſhall 
find 

A Spring Immortal blooming o'er his Mind. 


On 
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On Seeing ſome fmall Birds at the ap. 
proach of Winter, © 
"2 Little Feather'd Flutt ring Things, 
Who mount on ſoſt expanded Wings, 
And ligtitly {Kip o'er fal*n Snows; 
Or flock arvand ſome neighb'ring Farm, 
And peck the Refuſe of the Barn— 
Sweet Innocents ! where e're you are, | 
There's Danger from the Fowler's Snare: | 
Whether alight, or on the Wing, | 
Beſide the Rill or at the Spring, 
Amidft the Fields, or in the Wood, Y 
Your only Safety is your God. , 7 
Not # poor Sparrow's ſeen to fall | 
Without His Leave who made you All. 
And ſhould his Goodneſs deign to ſpare, 
And make your little Lives his Care 
This Winter-through—Be ſure You raiſe 
Next Spring, your Great Deliv'rer's Praiſe. 
| On 


K = 
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lp: © 


Much to his kind parental Care, 
Who ſav'd You from the Fowler's Snare; 


7 J 


On hearing fame e Birds: i ot the 
Return of Spring. 


ING on, Ye Feather'd Songſters, fing, 
And grateful hail the God of Spring, 
While from your little lab'ring Throats 
Ariſe a thouſand tuneful Notes ; 

And Fields and Woods, and Hills and Plains, 
Become harmonious by your Strains. 


And hous'd and fed your ſlender Forms, 


Midſt Winter's Dearth and chilling Storms— 
Muck do You owe—That Care repay 
With one continu'd vocal Lay : 


|; From Morn to Eve let ev'ry Hour 


Produce the Tribute in your Pow'r; 
And when the Ev'ning Shades prevail, 
Begin thy Song, tweet Philomel. 

Thro Summer Months and Autumn too, 
(The Whole from You and more is due) 
Prolong the Tributary Strain, = 


Nor cas till Winter comes again 


8 An 


1 
An Acroſtic. 


Cue Name, the Saint commands, 
And let my Lord's alone appear: 

That Name adorns wheree'er it ſtands; 
Holds the chief Place in Heav'nly Lands, 
And ſheds the brighteſt Luſtre there. 
Rainbows are painted on a Cloud, 

Id Darkneſs loſt beneath their Face, 

No Shade the Sun forbears to gild : 
Emblem of Bleſt IMmanuer's Grace 

So large and free, He not diſdains 

The meaneſt Letters of a Name 
Rais'd to reflect his fainter Beams, 
And ſpread abroad his glitt'ring Fame. 
Creatures oft call their Names their Own, 
Henceforward Mine ſhall be my Lord's, 
And ey'ry Letter make ſome Glories known: 
No greater Honour for its diff rent Words. 


On the Return of a Birth-Day. 
H Natal Day ! which gave me Birth, 
And ſent my Infant-Form to Earth: 
I joy and grieve at thy Return © 
From Life's Review fince I was born: 


I grieve | 
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I grieve for Sin, and Joy prevails 

At Heav'nly Love which never fails. 

So long as Life renews the Day, 
Pleaſure and Pain attend its Stay, 

To trace Celeſtial Goodneſs o'er, 

And yet can hve to Jod no more. 

Be this my Work till Life is gone, 
And Immortality comes on ; 

So ſhall the Day which brings my Death 
Exceed the Day which lent me Breath. 


Lines to the Memory of Mr. Scott, a Na- 
tive of Roſs, Herefordſhire, who at his 


Death left 200l. per. Annum, towards 


the Re. eſtabliſiment of a Charity-ſchool 
in that Toun *. 
Nur all our Praiſes why ſhould Kyrle 


engroſs + ?” 
And He alone be ſtil'd the Man of Roſs ? 
S 2 Thy 


* The above Lines appear in this Work, under the 
ſanftion of Philip. Chap 4. Ver. 8. Whatſoever things 
are lovely, whatſoever things are of good Rc port, thivk on 

+ The Firſt of Mr. Pope's well-known Lines on the 

May 


Thy gen rous Deed, O Scott | lays equal Claim 


To ſhare the Muſe's tributary Fame. _ 


What large Donation from thine ample ſtore, _ 
Thy Hand beftows to feed and clothe the 


Poor | 


To reſcue Youth: from Ign'rance and Sloth, 
And teach th' unletter'd knowledge of the 


Truth ! 


Man of Roſs altered. The Name of that Gentleman was 


Kyle, who is deſervedly commended by that celebrated = 


Poet, for his Charity and Uſefulneſs in the -Tuwn wherein 


he lived. In addition to the reſpectſul Tribute of the Poet, 


1 handſeme Monument hath been erected to his Memory, 
in the Chancel of the Church at Roſs; conſequently the Re- 


leftion conveyed by de follewing Lines of Mr. Pope is 
happily done y 


« And what? No Monument, Iaſeription, Stone ? 
His Race, his Form, his Name almoſt unknown ?” 


The defign of the Poetry on Mr. Scott, is not to make theſe 


two worthy Characters Rivals in point of Poſthumous Fame, 
r Poſterity, / 


and worthy of Imitation by thoſe whoſe local Situations 
may need, and whoſe werldly Circumſtances may enable 
——— 


From 


ud] 


[Tl Imagination paints the 
As once we faw them, ifſuing forth again. 
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From 2 School-manſion large but plain and - 
neat, | | 
Built on ſome neighb'ring, healthy, pleaſant 
Spot, | 


Youth timely t2un\i cſcapethe Snares of Vice 


| And by their Carriage make their Friends 


w — —_— — 8 
. , 


The bleſt Advantage of their early Care. 
| [As liſt aing Boys attend the pleaſing Tale, 
(Their common Theme when Leiſure- Hours 


rejoice; 
While the whole Pariſh fondly hopes to ſhare 


; prevail, 
Some graſſy Turf their Seat, or Fach-. 
Stile) 


| [Joy in their Hearts and on their Cheeks 2 


Smile 
Beſpeak them conſcious of their happy Lot, 
And All bleſs God for tuch a Friend as Scott. 


Full of Amazement are they when they hear, 


Once twas his Caſe to be dependant there; 


* 
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His future Life diſtinguiſh'd by a Riſe, 
And with a Fortune gave a Heart to bleſs 
The Poor, the Orphan and the Fatherleſs. 

O had a Tope bat liv'd in later Days, | 
So good à Man had ne'er eſcap'd his Praiſe. 
And ſhall his gen'rous Deed no Bard _ 
And not one Native catch the Poet's Fire? 
- The Thought forbid, and let 2 meaner Pen 
Dare to rank Scott among the Beſt of Men, 
Whoſe native. Place and Charity engroſs 
The well-known Title of the Man of Roſi. 


FINIS. 


